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"DISEMBARKING AT ANGEL ISLAND"

The Angel Island Immigration Station in San Francisco Bay was the Ellis Island of the
Pacific Coast: 13o,ooo immigrants passed through the Station gates while it was in service,
1910-1940. Most of them were Chinese and Japanese. Many were detained for long periods
and inscribed still-visible character poems on the walls of their barracks expressing longing,
despair and regret.
Prior to the opening of the Angel Island facility on January 2.1, 1910, immigrants were detained in San Francisco. The US Bureau of Immigration decided in 1904 to relocate their
facilities to Angel Island because the administrators were convinced that physical isolation
was the "ideal arrangement for detention purposes."
Today Angel Island Immigration Station is a California State Historic Park. It is not open
to the public yet, but after completion of reconstruction and restoration work on existing
buildings, and installation of interpretive facilities, the Station gates will again open for
visitors from many nations, now coming as tourists.
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EXPERIENCES OF IMMIGRANT WOMEN:
We Also Buzlt Stockton
EDITED BY SALLY M. MILLER AND MARY WEDEGAERTNER

The materials presented in this special theme issue ofTHE PACIFIC HISTORIAN are
derived from a project supported in large measure by the California Council for the
Humanities. The work was based primarily at the University of the Pacific and benefited
from the invaluable aid of the Faculty Research Committee, University of the Pacific, Dr.
Roy Childs, former director of the Center for Integrated Study, University of the Pacific,
also from student assistant Carole Hensley, and from others too numerous to be cited
here by name .
The materials are of two forms, documentary and discursive. Here are edited
transcripts of ten interviews out of the sixty on which the project essentially was based.
This is documentary, archival, source material. It has a validity and charm that is specially
its own. We urge all readers to spend some time reading these personal accounts of
typical immigrant women. Don't hurry too much, let your mind wander to think of your
own ancestors who preceded you here from one ''old country'' or another, let the charmwonder-adventure-pain of this human experience roll around together in your head. We
guarantee! - this sort of inner reflection and speculation will grow on you!
By way of discursive material, we present articles by several scholars who participated
in a conference held at the University of the Pacific on May 8-9, 1981, entitled "We Also
Built Stockton,'' followed in the fall by a series of faculty seminars. In addition to the
general description of the project by Professor Sally M. Miller, the papers by Professors
Margaret Cormack and Harvey Williams - edited here from their original style of oral
delivery - discuss with very useful insights certain special aspects of the experiences of
immigrant women in Stockton, California, United States of America. These scholars
speak effectively for themselves, but we are also pleased to recommend them to our
readers enthusiastically.
Editor, THE PACIFIC HISTORIAN

THE STOCKTON PROJECT
SALLY M. MILLER

This project on the experiences of women from many nations in the Stockton community is an unusual study. In the first place, most studies of immigrant experiences have
dealt with large eastern metropolitan areas, so little is known of what it has been like to
immigrate and try to establish oneself in western or rural American society. Secondly,
most of what we know about immigrants in the United States is about men: the lives they
led, jobs and businesses in which they worked, and their struggles to suppon families and
to become Americans. As a result we know very little about immigrant women in
medium-sized cities or in the west. In hope of panially filling this gap, the Stockton Project has been gathering and analyzing historical records of the twentieth-century immigrant experience in this area.
Immigration to the United States is most often studied in terms of the late nineteenth
and early twentieth century, preceding passage of the quota acts of the 192.os which made
immigration status much harder to acquire. Those years are the "classical age" of immigration. People poured into the' United States in that period from Europe and a
smaller number came from Canada and Latin America. Very few came from the Orient
because legislation made it more and more difficult for Orientals to enter the United
States. The great numbers of Europeans, chiefly from Central and Eastern Europe- Italy, Poland, Russia, other Slavic countries, Bohemia, Greece and elsewhere -were mostly
young people, traveling alone or with their families .
Sometimes young men came to the United States before marrying and planned to
earn a nest egg and return to the old country to settle down, or to send for a wife from the
old country(' 'picture brides'' some groups called them). Others came to settle here and,
when they had saved enough money, they brought their wives and children over. These
young people and families usually had very little capital or education. They sought

Sally M. Miller, Professor of History in the University of the Pacific, is an expert in the fields of
women 's history and immigration history . She is the author of the recent book Flawed Liberation:
Socialism and Feminism and co-directorofthe Stockton Project. The results ofthis project form the entire Summer 1982 issue of The Pacific Historian and will be a significant contribution to the field ofimmigration studies in the United States.
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Due to a lack of eligible japanese women in the U.S. during the early twentieth century, japanese men were forced to remain single or send for a wzfe from japan,
because mamage outside the ethnic group was unacceptable. An exchange of
photographs between prospective husbands and wives began the process of an ~r
ranged mamage; thus the term ''picture brides'' was coined. Here a number ofpzcture brides are disembarking at the Angel Island Immigration Station about 1915 .
economic opportunities, almost all of them. This was the most common reason for pulling up roots and starting a new life elsewhere. Only a small proportion of all immigrants
have come to the United States as political refugees or as victims of religious persecution
- and this also holds true in our Stockton study.
Largely ignoring small towns and farms, the immigrants of decades ago settled in such
great numbers in the cities on the East coast and in the Midwest that they created a
population explosion in our metropolitan areas. They constituted a huge labor force
which turned this country into the world's most powerful and prosperous industrial society. The workers were paid so little that often all members of the family had to help to
earn income, even little children, yet they usually managed to cope. These immigrants
often had a lonely struggle to survive because there were no federal or state assistance programs for times of need - no unemployment compensation, little protection in case of
on-the-job accidents, and no social security for family members as they grew older. As an
additional problem to overcome, they often met with discrimination and prejudice both
racial and religious, especially if they were Catholic, Russian or Greek Orthodox, 0r
Jewish. So these individuals, and especially those who came with or settled near countrymen of the same background or even of the same villages (termed "migration
chains"), turned to each other to manage life in the new society. They created their own
community self-help organizations and built their own churches and temples, community newspapers in various languages, parochial schools, Greek and Jewish day schools,
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social clubs, and fraternal societies through which they could accumulate funds for crises
such as unemployment, illness or death. With these self-help organizations they survived
and some thrived in this new country.
Individual families emphasized their own particular goals as they sought, in all cases,
to insure for their children an easier life than they had had . Some families sacrificed
everything for the security of owning their own home; others sacrificed so their children
could have an education; and others directed their main energies toward developing
small businesses. They made different choices, but all sought the opportunity that hard
work was supposed to bring in America. All the while, these individuals and families
were aided by the backgrounds, heritages, and religions that gave them strength and a
sense of identity in the new society. Consequently, the famous American melting pot
theory does not apply, for they did not allow their backgrounds to melt away. A more accurate image is that of a salad bowl or mosaic; as each group settled into our society it retained much of its own culture to create here a nation of nations.
The woman immigrant of years ago sometimes came to the United States alone. She
might be sent by her parents in order to earn funds for other family members to immigrate . Such a young woman typically would live with uncles, aunts or countrymen, so
she could pe supervised and live within the security of a family. When young women immigrated with their families, they usually went to work at an early age to supplement
family income. They often worked in place of a brother who stayed in school. Mter marriage, women with young families often had to earn money as well as to run the home
and care for children. In order not to force mothers out of the home, however, it was
common to take in lodgers (virtually always of the same nationality), to do dressmaking
or other piecework, or to help run a family business. Such women thus had a double
responsibility. As mothers, they had to rear children so as to insure that they knew the
"old" culture and language, trying also to assure that they were equipped to succeed in

While many immigrants found racial
and religious discrimination in the
United States, Chinese immigrants in
California faced particularly rigorous
persecution. Imposition of head taxes on
Chinese miners occurred early in the
Gold Rush. During the r87os Chinese
competition with white labor and the
wzllingness of Chinese to work hard for
lower wages caused much animosity and
culminated in a series ofrace riots in San
Francisco and Los Angeles. Hatred was
fanned by the popular press with such
appeals to prejudice as this.
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the ''new'' society. So immigrant women historically carried major responsibilites for adjustment and survival of their families in the United States.
What of twentieth-century Stockton immigrants, what of immigrant women in our
area? Here is a profile of the women who were interviewed.
Sixty women were interviewed, aged from the twenties (seven percent) to the nineties
(three percent), with about sixty percent senior citizens. Most came to the United States
between 192.0 and 196o: twelve percent arrived between 1900 and 192.0, and another
twelve percent 1960-1980. Most came directly to Stockton, but a few lived awhile in
eastern or plains states before settling here. Those who came after the quota system was
established in the 192.os usually had to wait to enter the United States after they qualified
under their nation's quota. Some left their homeland and traveled first to Cuba or some
other Latin American country, then entered the United States from there since the quota
system did not apply to the western hemisphere.
The ethnic groups to which these women belong represent countries all over the
world:
Italian
Argentinian
Austrian
Japanese
Basque (French and Spanish)
Jewish
Cambodian
Laotian
Chinese
Lebanese
Cuban
Mexican
Dutch
Peruvian
Polish
East Indian (Sikh and Hindu)
Ponuguese
Egyptian
Filipino
Russian
German
Spanish
Greek
Vietnamese
Irish
Thus Stockton, as our investigation shows, is an international city - like the Central
Valley a "laboratory of nationalities." People came here from all over because, as already
seen, immigrants follow earlier family members and townspeople, and many came to
Stockton because they could follow traditional occupations in a familiar climate (fruit
farming, truck farming, dairying, viticulture and others). 1 Some found that, though the
climate was unfamiliar, the employment opponunities and social "climate" were
promising.
The variety of work our interviewees have done is impressive. Only a tiny minority
(three percent) were exclusively homemakers who did not augment the family income.
Some put in twelve-hour days, in addition to home responsibilities, working seasonally as
field hands or for hourly wages in canneries and packing sheds or, if they became ranchers, supervising and perhaps feeding work crews. Others were active panners with their
husbands or were independent operators of retail establishments or restaurants. Some
worked in factories, others in offices. A number undenook heavy labor as janitorial
workers or equipment operators; one was a ferry operator in the Delta. Others managed
businesses at home, or became beauticians, teachers, nurses, anesthesiologists, counselors
and librarians. Grocery clerk, teacher's aide, nurses's aide and interpreter complete the
list. In shon, almost any kind of work in our area has been undenaken by the women
studied here.
In most cases the interviewees have become citizens of the United States. Those who
have not maintained that they feel a strong sense of loyalty to the United States as well as
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to their own homeland. One of the Japanese-American women is proud of being the first
Japanese-American in San Joaquin County to become a naturalized citizen after World
War II. Another interviewee, a refugee from Nazi Germany, emphasized that she
became an American citizen the moment she was eligible.
Can patterns be recognized in the lives of the interviewees? Each story is different, of
course, and yet similarities exist in general terms. Most interviewees, but cenainly not all,
lived at first in Stockton in ethnic "enclaves," meaning merely neighborhoods where
many people from the home country also lived. None lived in a neighborhood exclusively
of her own group, for Stockton unlike many large cities has not developed fixed ghettos.
Thus, as children and young mothers, these individuals knew people of their own
background but got to know others as well. All of the women married and ninety percent
had children; among the older women are grandmothers and even great-grandmothers.
(One of our great-grandmother interviewees was San Joaquin County Mother of the Year
in 198o; another was Filipino Mother of the Year in 198!.) Among those whose work did
not take them very far out into the world beyond their own group, there is often sorrow
that they were slow to learn the English language. For the three now in nursing homes, it
is very imponant that the staff speak their language. Some say they only really learned
English and many American customs, such as dating, through children and grandchildren. (But one interviewee learned an American custom early when, in 1924 as a
nineteen-year-old, she became the Miss Oakland of her nationality group!) Some regret
not having the chance for much education, either for its own sake or to become teachers.
Most wanted education and tried to see that their children would have it. Many worked
hard over the years to find opponunities to learn, so that they are self-educated if not formally educated. 2
Many interviewees began life here without aunts, uncles, sisters, cousins, etc., having
left the extended family behind. In these instances life was often hard without close
relatives to turn to in emergency, no one to help care for children, no one to be of emotional or economic assistance. These women may have been busier and more burdened
even than those of previous generations.
But some of the women felt that having no extended family gave them and their own
immediate families an independence they valued. No longer were they ruled by a
mother-in-law or forced to live with and obey the older generation. On the other hand,
when whole families immigrated, some interviewees reponed it was helpful to have their
families close, but as a result they sometimes did not mix at all outside the family and
knew little about the Stockton community.
Some of our interviewees, in addition to rearing families and working outside the
home, took on a funher responsibility in building self-help groups that assisted their
ethnic groups get established in Stockton. Among our interviewees we have founders and
organizers of groups such as the Stockton Italian Language School, the Spanish Club, the
Filipino-Multi-Service Agency, and the Filipino Women's Association.
In many cases interviewees and their families did find the opponunity in the United
States for which they came. The streets were not paved with gold, contrary to the myth,
but nevenheless the hard work and energy which they expended have borne fruit in most
instances. Many interviewees have the satisfaction of seeing their children become college
graduates and professional people, climbing into the American .middle class. There are
no dramatic ''rags to riches'' stories in our group, but a few have come close to that.
Especially notewonhy are those who were servants or farm laborers early in their lives and
are now land-owning ranchers and employers. At the same time there are some interviewees who enjoyed substantial economic opponunity in their homeland, perhaps in
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The variety of work performed through the years by interviewees of the Stockton
Project is extensive and impressive: there are few jobs in the Delta region which the
women have not performed Above, Christina Lucchetti works with a field crew on
her fomzly 's ranch. On the left, above, Tamao Sakai poses with her japanese
language class on Mandevzlle Island and Sylvia Gonos supervises the loading ofsupplies for her grocery store.
white-collar work or a profession, but who were not able to work on that level because of
language or licensing problems and instead became, e.g., cannery workers. So we find
that there have been occupational shifts in both directions for first generation immigrants: working class to middle class, middle class to working class.
A significant number of interviewees visit their lands of birth often, and therefore
have not really cut old ties. Through these visits they have tried to ensure that their
children know the old culture, language and extended family . Many feel some confidence that their children and grandchildren will 'continue to know the family heritage.
However, in the many cases where children intermarry into other groups, they often
worry that the older culture may disappear from the family line.
The values most important to the interviewees are typically the traditional ones that
they brought with them to this country and have maintained ever since. Many stress their
belief in hard work and ''getting ahead.'' If one is willing to work, it is possible to ~ttain
almost anything. This idea, considered an old American view, was stressed by many,
regardless of ethnic background or religion . Almost all are very much against credit but
believe instead in thrift, industry and savings . Many have great faith in God and strong
religious convictions.
Many interviewees when asked about today's women's liberation movement were not
enthusiastic about it. A few were opposed to it, in fact, and approved of the father of a
household as the main, proper authority figure, while a few were very enthusiastic about
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women's liberation. For the majority, however, there was appreciation for the idea of
equal pay for equal work and they liked the idea of sexual equality in marriage, a concept
rarely found in the old country. Many thought the husband should be seen not as boss
but as respected head of household. They liked the fact that their daughters had access to
education which they themselves might not have had . The fact that American economic
and social conditions give women more freedom than they would have had at home impressed them. In fact, a large number of interviewees reponed they had an equal role in
and sometimes major responsibility for family decisions, regardless of issue.3
The points above suggest in broad outline what life has been like for these randomly
chosen immigrant women of the Stockton area. To ascenain meaning in the patterns that
have emerged, one must ask whether this is simply a reiteration of experiences that immigrants have had in our country traditionally or has the pattern been unique in any way
in twentieth-century Stockton?
In general it does seem that we have found new variations in a presumably constant
pattern by which immigrants face adjustments and make progress in American society.
The funher we move into the twentieth century the more differences emerge. Those who
arrived in the United States after the middle of this century found a more structured
society than did earlier immigrants. After mid-century it was vitally imponant to be
educated and very advantageous to have capital in order to enjoy upward mobility. One
had to have college education or union membership to build a career or obtain a job.
Decades ago college education or union membership were not expected of immigrants,
much less required. Thus the opponunities formerly available seem to have shrunk. On
the other hand, present government programs can assist newcomers in ways that simply
were unknown in the past. When refugees fled Europe for the United States in the nineteenth century, or left Mexico in the 1910-20 era, they were allowed to come but then had
to fend for themselves . Refugees of the years since World War I I - Jewish and other victims of Nazism, Hungarian refugees after the Hungarian revolution of 1956, Cubans who
fled Castro in the early sixties, Soviet refugees, and Southeast Asians who came here in
the late 1970S - found help from government as well as religious and other charities to
suppon them in staning a new life in the United States. They found government programs available to all persons, such as unemployment insurance for seasonal and other
unemployed workers, disability assistance and social security, that did not exist before the
New Deal. Thus, in some ways it can be said to be harder now for immigrants, yet easier
in other ways.
As to female immigrants, the Stockton subjects generally fit the classic American pattern. Their accounts, like those of earlier immigrant women, reveal to us similar hopes,
efforts, and very complicated role-playing in helping shape the next generation. They
have always worked hard, like all immigrant women before them. In the course of the
years they devoted themselves to strengthening not only their own family units but also
individual ethnic communities within Stockton through a variety of organizations, and
building up Stockton itself, just as immigrant women elsewhere have done. Our interviewees have promoted:
•Stockton Sister-City projects
•Tours for Stocktonians to their ancestral homelands
• Exchange-student programs
•The ans in Stockton
•Volunteerism in various capacities, e.g., working with the Legion of Mary,
Alcoholics Anonymous, and school lunch programs.
Several of our interviewees have been called political activists or rebels at various times
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Chinese immigrants pose with recently-acquired possessions to show relatives in
China they are doing well in the new land. "The streets (ofAmerica) were not paved
with gold, contrary to the myth, but nevertheless the hard work and energy which
they (the immigrants) expended have borne fruit in most instances."
in their lives. In their diverse cultural and political endeavors it may be they had more impact on Stockton, because of its modest size, than they would have had in a major
metropolitan area.
As to their work, whether as cannery workers or teachers, dressmakers or restaurant
owners, they clearly aided in the development of Stockton. A number have lived outside
of Stockton, on ranches or dairy farms, but most have always lived in Stockton, near
downtown at first but gradually moving away from the city's center. They participated in
developing Stockton's inner neighborhoods and then the newer neighborhoods, as people moved and freeways were built and areas became less clearly Chinese, less dearly
Italian, or whatever. These women are fundamental to Stockton's history when one
thinks of Stockton as a city of many distinct ethnic lines: Stockton having one of the
oldest Jewish communities in the west, possessing a Sikh temple, being "Little Manila,"
and, most recently , enveloping our newest population groups, from southeast Asia. In all
these communities women have been and are represented in their traditional roles: they
also built Stockton.
NOTES :
Ann Loftis , California: Where the Twain Did Meet (New York : Macmillan, 1973), p . 140.
Civil Rights Issues of Euro-Ethnic Americans in the U.S. : Opportunities and Challenges,
Proceedings (Chicago: U.S. Commission on Civil Rights , 1979), p . 363 .
3· Maxine Schwartz Sneller, To Seek America: A History of Ethnic Life in the United States
(Englewood: Jerome S. Ozer, 1977), pp. 12.7-30.
r.
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WOMEN AND SOCIAL CHANGE
MARGARET

CORMACK

People everywhere are talking about the rapid social change that is occurring. What
few people realize and what is imponant for us to acknowledge is that we live in a time of
social fracture, of an actual ''breaking.'' Anthropologists have various phrases: ''the cup
is broken," "the bowl is broken," because almost all our institutions have become obsolete or dysfunctional and new social institutions have yet to be developed. No change is
more radical, more revolutionary, than the changing role and status of women, and
therefore the family, all over the world, at one stage or another. It is a fact more potent
than the mushroom cloud and more complex than the microchip because the family is
the basic social institution in any society. It produces and nurtures very complex and very
helpless human infants. It socializes children to values and behavior patterns of their
society, often inadequately, to be sure. It mediates between individuals and their society
and protects, guides, teaches and serves as advocate. In its traditional form, which is in
the background of any whose ancestors were immigrants, the family was a complete social
security system. It would fail if a society were eroding seriously, but it was a full social
security system helping people from infancy to old age, in sickness and in health. It
educated, not only in religion and laws, but also to the specific work of each family and
its individuals. It provided recreation, determined friends, and ordered all relationships
in and out of the kinship group, including marriage. It gave priority to the perpetuity
and reputation of the family because that was its duty or its contribution to the perpetuity of the larger group, be it religious group, tribal unit, clan or whatever.
For this reason the family had to control marriage. But in the western world many
family functions have become extrafamilial now, and ''family'' is not necessarily permanent any more. Marriage is not controlled by the elders and not necessarily sanctioned by
religion, but is based primarily on the relationship between two individuals. If that relationship erodes, the family erodes . This has been a radical change in the West and it is
more than merely beginning in the non-West.

Margaret Cormack, Professor and Dean Emeritus of Raymond-Callison College, University of the
Pacific, obtained her Ph.D. from Columbia University in international education and has for many
years been an Aszan Studies speczalist. She has had extensive expenence in Asza, particularly in India,
and is the author ofThe Hindu Woman and She Who Rides a Peacock: Indian Students and Social
Change.
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The primary factor affecting social change is the long historical-political process of
democratization. This has been a worldwide movement for equality, very dramatic in the
twentieth century. While we use the word democracy largely in terms of a political system
today, it actually has affected everything else in society also. Almost everything is
available now to everyone, to women as well as to men, including education for girls and
women. What does this fundamental modernization mean and how does it affect
women? Cenainly it has promoted the rise of the middle class so that in traditional
societies where there were the rich and the poor, a huge, burgeoning middle group has
appeared. The middle class everywhere has been strongly upward-seeking. They want
more and better things for the next generation. The higher the goals, the greater the cost.
For example, it means fewer children because even boys by now have become economic
liabilities (girls always were), and the more education one wants for each child the more it
is going to cost. When society becomes urbanized, one result is that money becomes
almost the sole medium, the only means by which people are able to manage. And so
most women must work because of what has become a two-salary mandate.
The nucleation of the family, as it is termed, also occurs : instead of an extended family with three generations and many people under one roof, sharing just about everything,
there are just the husband, the wife and their children - a nuclear or conjugal family.
This mode has led to greatly strengthened bonds between husbands and wives, and has
been a beautiful and novel experience for Asians in many different countries. But it also
increases the possibility and in some cases the probability of tensions which can be avoided more easily when that relationship is not so close. It means, as already indicated, fewer
children, and in consequence there is more tension between a father and son or between
a mother and daughter, than in families where there are ten children. Funher, it cenainiy

During the latter r92os, Methodist deaconess Kathleen Maurer femed each day from
Tiburon to Angel Island to work among women detained in the immigration station.
Here she teaches a group of women from China, Japan and other countries.
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japan, Israel and several other countries ofthe world advocate two children per family. India's fomzly planning posters also depict two chzldren, whzle China now advocates only one chzld - with tough disincentives for those who do not comply.
means that it is often very difficult for the woman to manage all the housework and
undertake having children as well as outside work. Note also that the whole direction of
recent times is away from the communal or tribal status of the family to the legal defini-·
tion and control of the family, and so laws and records are necessary today to have what is
called legitimacy.
Another overlapping point concerns population control, which is absolutely necessary
because in general the world has been very successful in death-control through medicine .
In the long run, it causes a lot of trouble for the science of medicine to move into areas
before there is any understanding of the balance of nature. So population control is absolutely essential. Long ago Japan, Israel and several other countries in an almost voluntary sense got down to two children per family and birth control was governmentsupported. Recently India's family-planning posters, which are all over the country, have
come to depict two children instead of three: one is always a boy and the other a girl. And
Indonesia is now trying to find out how they can shift their ideal from three to two . The
People's Republic of China has gone very firmly to one child with tough incentives and
disincentives for those who have more than one, for they are going to have a population
of a billion by 198 5. If there is any chance of stabilizing their population permanently at
about 1. 2 billion by the year woo, it is absolutely essential that families average one
child .
Birth control has long been practiced in the United States even by Catholics, but now,
especially as regards abortion, it is very controversial. I hope that this period will seem
later to have been a kind of aberration; but it is a very complex subject because all
animals, humans included, are biologically programmed to be fertile and science has not
yet discovered entirely safe, effective and convenient means of contraception. I am spend-
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The chzldren of immigrants often have for greater economic and social opportunities
than their parents because of access to the American educational system. However,
interviewee Susan Mah was already well-advanced in her education when she am'ved
in the United States. Above, Susan and a classmate study at the Hip Wah School in
Canton, China.
ing a little time on this because the catch phrase seems to be and has been for .some time
the sanctity of life. I wish everyone would worry less about adult morals, over which they
have very little control, and work harder to sanctify life after birth and to consider how
women feel about regulations and prohibitions. Women are not just empty vessels to be
used as people wish. Society must consider seriously the total costs of unwilling parents
bringing unwanted children into an overpopulated and complex world.
The next point to consider after population control is that radical changes in the form
of new economic opportunities and new social roles will certainly develop. This is part of
modernization. Boys and girls can and ought to be educated to become very different
from their parents; many would say "better than." When parents say this - and not all
do - they are referring usually to economic competence and rewards, hoping that the
children will live better. I myself could cite many cases of illiterate parents, not unwise
parents, but parents who do not know how to read and write whose sons and occasionally
daughters have Ph.D.'s from Harvard or Stanford or Oxford. Now this is often very gratifying, and in many cases it has resulted in much more comfortable and interesting lives
for all, but it often produces geographical, intellectual and psychological alienation. An
incompatibility develops, it is as simple as that. There is no lack of respect for the parents,
but the family members find they don't know what to talk about or do together. I recall
visiting the big island of Hawaii with a social worker friend whose job was to call on
Filipino families where boys aged about fifteen and sixteen years were playing permanent
hooky from school. The major discovery everywhere was that the mothers encouraged
their sons to stay away from school. They were not about to put pressure on the boys
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because it had been their observation that when Hawaiian boys went to school too long,
they would leave home and then they would leave the island and go to the mainland.
Few mothers could accept willingly this kind of separation.
Next to consider is the possibility of the dissolution of marriage. Divorce is now possible in most countries, and increasingly acceptable. Certainly it is a human right and certainly better than destructive cohabitation, but we know it is often the children who pay
the price, and I think we need to do more thinking about what to do about the children .
In fact, children are often able to adjust to these changes better than adults, but divorce is
a new factor and singlehood is now possible.
In the case of divorce, how women fare depends on their economic competence and
independence as well as on their values and inner resources. If one wants to be a divorced
woman, in many countries, or if one wants to remain single, one must be a very strong
and able person. Of course there are those. I have found it to be an increasing practice in
India among professional women. It is very common in Japan and Indonesia, the countries I know best, and in the Philippines. These women know the cost, however, and
some have advised their nieces not to do it that way, that it is too hard, too lonely, with
too many restrictions. But there is no question that divorce and singlehood are on the increase. Still, it is not absolutely necessary to remain single in order to be successful in a
profession. There are more and more husbands who are amenable to it, and I know many
who actually want their wives to work. Some of the marriage ads in India nowadays are
for lady doctors, because they earn so much.
Then there is another pattern: non-marriage or cohabitation. This is increasingly
common in the western world, even in retirement communities, yet on the whole it is not
acceptable in the non-West. It may never become formally accepted, but it is going on. It
is particularly risky for women, but those with economic independence and inner
resources can survive the social cost. As here, it is sometimes a form of courtship and often
results in marriage or avoidance of a bad marriage. Interestingly, the very recent 1981 revision of the marriage law in the People's Republic of China has upped the marriage age
for men and women from 20 to 22 and r8 to 20 respectively. The government wanted to
raise it higher for population control but did not dare because there is so much cohabitation now.
I will conclude by noting what two women, one Indian and one Japanese, said to me
after six months in the United States. They said very thoughtfully, "It is our observation
that your form of democracy would not be good for us because we see that in your homes
and in your schools you are raising your children to become too independent and too
selfish to be able to become good family and community members.'' I have thought
about that a great deal. I long ago noted that my Asian friends gave priority to security
and were willing to take the dependence - or the interdependence, if you will - that
accompanies it. In our country we have given priority to independence and are willing to
take the road to insecurity that goes with it. It is a question of priorities.
Finally, I think those women who are immigrants have a double task today to help
their families adjust and integrate into a very new and different society, but also to help
their families hold onto the roots of their traditional culture in whatever way they can. It
is very important that they do so. Altogether, women have taken enormous steps. I think
that what women have become or are becoming is surely one giant step for womankind
and therefore for all humankind.
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SOCIAL ISOLATION AND
THE ELDERLY IMMIGRANT WOMAN
HARVEY

WILLIAMS

Among the most popular conceptions about elderly people is the impression that they
live isolated, lonely lives. According to a Harris poll of the early 197os, sixty percent of
those asked felt loneliness was a very serious problem for the elderly, but only twelve percent of those sixty-five or over perceived it as such. The professional literature contains
some discussion about the accuracy of this perception, and about its causes and effects,
but little has been done by way of analysis.
SOCIAL ISOLATION AND ROLE LOSS

The concept of social isolation in old age has been described by Irving Rosow as a
function of "role loss." For Rosow, the physical process of aging is accompanied by a
social process of role changes. In early years one's loss of social roles with passing time is
compensated for by the acquisition of new roles, but in old age this is not the case.
Moving into old age, however, seldom entails the transition into a new role set, or
even the retention of many established ones. On the contrary, the progressive loss of
statuses results in the attrition of role sets. . .. [It] is not a successive process of losing one role set and acquiring another to replace it as in earlier status successions. 1

Rosow' s description of social isolation resulting from role loss depicts a ''contracting
social world" created by losses of friends, spouse, employment, and ties to formal
organizations. These role losses "inevitably affect previous group membership, lower
prestige, and reduce one's status sets and the social interaction that they provide the individual." For Rosow, these successive role losses lead to a state of "role ambiguity": a
situation in which societal expectations for the elderly are ill-defined. It is highly
demoralizing for them. But Rosow acknowledges that these losses are primarily of formal

Harvey Williams, Assistant Professor of Sociology in the University of the Pacific, studies recent immigrants from a solid base as a fourth generation Californian. Since receiving his Ph.D. in Sociology
from Vanderbzlt University he has combined special interests in Social Services and Latin American life.
Dr. Williams has resided in Latin American countries eight years, all told, including terms as a
Fulbright Fellow and as a Peace Corps volunteer.
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roles, and therefore the imponance of informal roles increases. Ideally, Rosow suggests,
social policy will create situations, such as residential projects for elderly people, where
development of informal roles will be facilitated. 2
Although he has many supponers, several researchers have taken exception to
Rosow' s findings. While acknowledging the validity of the concept of role loss, and the
contention that this may lead to social isolation, the extent, impact and inevitability of
the process have been challenged. Although rates are lower for women than for men, a
considerable proponion of the elderly population are married and live with their spouse
(males, 79· 3%; females, 39.1% ), and more than two-thirds have frequent contact with
their children. In spite of retirement regulations, approximately 2.0% of working men
and women continue to work after age sixty-five.3 Our own research on the elderly in
Stockton is consistent with these national data, and reveals widespread social integration
as measured by a multitude of variables. 4
James]. Dowd has questioned the impact of role loss among the elderly.
Although it would be difficult to argue against the reality of role loss in old age, we
need to be more critical of the role theorists' conclusion that role loss and personal
disintegration are necessarily linked. 5

Dowd has found many examples of resocialization and adaptation, even in extreme circumstances. Whereas others have cited the lack of intergenerational family structures as
evidence of social isolation and demoralization among the elderly, Dowd found a
negative correlation between the morale of elderly persons and their dependence upon

Many ofthe women interviewees described themselves as having worked very hard in
their younger years, many of them in service positions. In the photo below, taken
around 1928, employees of Stockton's Park Restaurant and their famzlies prepare to
enjoy a special luncheon. Note the number of Oriental employees.
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their children. Fred C. Pampel found that living alone is easier now than it used to be,
and suggests that most elderly who live alone prefer to do so. He maintains that retirement may be seen as a partial improvement of status because it is voluntary, desirable
and supponed. 6
The social situation of widowed women has been examined extensively by Helena Z.
Lopata. Her findings stress not only their role loss but also what she calls their reengagement. She found that widows did not isolate themselves voluntarily, but that ''they have
not been socialized to analyze logically the resources of their environment, to choose
desired social roles ... and generally to rebuild their lives.'' Still, Lopata found that
most widows were able to strengthen existing roles and develop new ones. While losing
the role of wife, these women became more active with family (panicularly in the role of
grandmother), with friends and with the community.7
What most of these researchers recognized was the relationship between social isolation and factors which limit mobility. Dowd concluded that social isolation resulting
from role loss was not so much an inevitable social process as it was a panial measure of
the decreased ability of elderly persons to interact. Physical, economic, health and social
environment limitations tend to have a disproponionately great impact on the elderly. In
our research in Stockton we found that limitations on physical mobility (transponation
problems, physical disabilities, and fear for safety outside the home) were the best predictors of social isolation and of life satisfaction.8

mE ELDERLY IMMIGRANT WOMAN IN mE UNITED STATES
Before discussing the findings relating to the lives of elderly immigrant women in
Stockton, we need to know something about elderly immigrant women in the United
States in general. Little has been published on this group, but analysis of historical and
social survey data provides some descriptive information.
Due to immigration patterns, legal restrictions, and the fact that most immigrants
came to this country when young, most elderly immigrants now are persons w:Qo arrived
from Europe before 1940. The impact of this large European immigration during the early twentieth century is reflected in United States census data. Approximately 2..0% of the
white population over sixty-five is foreign-born, and more than one-third of the white
foreign-born population is over sixty-five. These older "white ethnics" were the pioneers
of their time. They are much more likely to be Catholic or Jewish than their nonimmigrant peers. There are very few non-white immigrant elderly, and most of those
have arrived since 1945.9
An examination of a recent Roper poll, prepared by the National Opinion Research
Center, provides confirming and additional information. The national probability
samples yielded no non-white females over sixty who were identified as immigrants.
Comparing immigrant and native-born white female elderly on several variables revealed
few significant differences between the two groups. Immigrants were reponed to be more
likely to identify themselves as Catholic or Jewish; they were more likely to reside in the
East, and less likely to reside in the South or Midwest; they were less likely to claim
organizational affiliation; and were likely to have married later in life. Even when controlling for differences in religion, they were consistently more likely to express liberal attitudes on questions ranging from abonion to gun control to homosexuality.
There were no significant differences between the two groups on most socio-economic
variables: perceived social status, relative economic status compared to others, present
economic status compared to past, or reponed receiving of government aid. There were
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At the opening of the Sakai grocery store on West Washington Street, Stockton, in
1936, three generations played a role in the enterprise. However, the pattern of extended famzly living and working situations, once common among immigrants, has
become more the exception than the rule with each successive decade of the twentieth century.
no significant differences on present or past employment, on education, or on the
likelihood of being raised in an urban area. Finally, there were no significant differences
on parents' education or employment, on number of siblings, on marital status or
number of children, on the likelihood of being raised in a broken family, or on age. 10 In
sum, older immigrant women tend to be more similar to than different from their nonimmigrant peers. This suggests that much of the literature regarding elderly white
women applies equally as well to immigrants as to non-immigrants.

IMMIGRANT ELDERLY WOMEN IN STOCKTON
In 198o, thirty-three elderly immigrant women in Stockton were extensively interviewed as part of a large project on immigrant women. While they were not selected by a
random selection process, an effort was made to locate a diversified and representative
sample. Comparison of some measured variables with national and Stockton probability
samples shows a high degree of similarity. Consistent with other samples, the majority of
those interviewed immigrated to the U.S . before 1940; only six of the thirty-three immigrated after World War II .
Although there is a wide range of differences within this relatively small group, some
generalizations apply to a majority. As noted above, nearly all of the women had been
employed for wages at one time or another. Most worked before they were married and
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during the first years after. More than half worked as farm laborers or in other unskilled
positions: as cannery workers, domestic employees or service workers. Most of the remainder worked in small commercial establishments, especially family-owned groceries,
hotels and restaurants. Only six had been employed as professionals or skilled technicians. Whether employed for wages or not, nearly all described themselves as having
worked extremely hard during their lives, especially when young. As fits one's conception
of pioneers, most told of working with their husbands and other family members to
establish themselves in their new homes, and expressed strong feelings about the necessity and appropriateness of hard work to maintain oneself and one's family.
ROLE LOSS AND SOCIAL ISOLATION
Was evidence presented which would support the contention that elderly women are
socially isolated, lonely, and suffer from significant role loss? While some women provided such evidence, they were in the minority. Many of the women were widowed and
several lived alone. Almost none described herself as isolated, however. One woman in
her nineties, living alone, described herself as "old, but feeling fine." While she expressed sadness over the number of friends who had died in the last few years, she
described herself as fortunate. She visited with her son and daughter frequently, and
talked with a sister daily by telephone. Another woman, sixty-four years old, described
herself as ''alone, but not lonely.'' 11
All of the women were asked what they considered the best and worst ages of life. Of
the thirty-three interviewed, only five said that "now" or "old age" was the worst. Three
of them identified ill health as the major factor in their choice (two of these also cited lack
of independence). One merely commented that "the news is so depressing." The fifth
·woman, sixty-six years old, visits her children at least every other week, and has had a student boarder for several years. When asked why "now" was the worst time she replied:
"I don't mind to be old, but I'm scared, because I'm lonely. And I don't want to bother
my children.'' Another woman expressed fear of losing independence in this way:
If, for some reason, I can't live in this house anymore, because I'm sick, I really don't
want to live. If I can't look after myself ... I don't think life is wonh living. I don't
want anybody else to have to look after me.

Several other women expressed a growing fear for their personal safety, although they

did not mention old age as the worst time. They discussed a change over time from feelings of trust to those of fear. As one woman said, "We used to live across the
tracks .... We never even lock our door! Nobody bother us. Now, you gotta lock the
door, you gotta have alarm, you can't go in the night, you know?"
A woman who lived alone described having her purse stolen and being afraid to
report the young boy who took it (although she knew him) because she feared reprisal.
When asked if it made her unhappy to be alone she replied, "No. Now I'm alone, I'm
happy. I'm afraid. That's worse.'' [Author's translation.] Another woman living with the
family of one of her children told of being knocked down and having her purse taken.
She was troubled by the fact that people came to fear going out for a walk in the evening
because of such occurrences .
Several women mentioned feelings of loneliness without emphasizing them. A
woman born in Japan discussed being lonely but said she felt her years as a young mother
were the most difficult. At the age of seventy-five she still traveled to Japan every other
year to keep up her training in the art of flower arranging and in the tea ceremony.
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Another woman, although very active in the community, expressed some feelings of rejection from younger associates:
At this point , you know, you know your limitations, you know your place. They're a
much younger group .... I'm too tiresome for them . I really am . And maybe they
don't want to hear what I said. And they maybe think that I'm senile. . . . But they
still love me .

ROLE REENGAGEMENT AND SOCIAL INTEGRATION
Much evidence in the interviews demonstrated determination and strength among
the women to maintain social integration, to strengthen existing roles and develop new
ones. The family remained the most common context for social contact. Even though the
majority of the women were widowed, many still lived with their husbands. Very few
claimed to be without family and nearly all visited with children, grandchildren or siblings regularly. Three lived in the homes of their children.
These associations in most cases were more than mere dependency relationships.
These older women played active and positive roles in their extended families, socially,
economically and emotionally. Several evaluated their contributions to the raising of
grandchildren as panicularly rewarding. The following positive comment by one woman
reflects feelings expressed by several:
Both kids have two children. Each one has a boy and a girl. And my girls were one
year apan, and now my two granddaughters are five months apan. So my life stans all
over again!

Most women interviewed described having an active involvement with their churches.
For some this was a continuation of a lifelong pattern, while others took more active roles
as they became older. Panicipation was said to fulfill social as well as religious needs. One
woman, having recounted feelings of depression and social isolation upon retiring to the
Stockton area (where she had neither family nor friends), explained her motivation for
joining a church in this way:
Then I decided, well, since I am basically a political animal, and since I cannot be.
without being associated with people ... (even though I'm not a religious person)
. .. I decided, but I need people, I need something to put me in action, and to be
stimulated, and to have a chance to talk.

Again, as with family relationships, these associations were not always dependency
relationships. Several women were very active in leadership and service roles, ranging
from president of the altar society to being a provider of rides to church functions for
those without transponation.
Active panicipation in a wide range of community activities beyond the church was
revealed in many interviews. Women told of involvement with ethnic groups, political
organizations, social service agencies and educational activities . Although confined to a
nursing home because her physical health had deteriorated, one of the women explained
that she was still mentally active. She enjoyed panicipating in activities of the home and
tried to keep abreast of new developments by attending discussions on current events.
One of the women who had been very active in political affairs organized a group to visit
local office-holders to express concern over military spending, prison conditions and other
social issues . She explained that, while retirement had given her independence, it also
allowed her to commit herself more to some activities than some younger people could
afford.
One of the most active women, in her seventies, was a leader within her own ethnic
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group as well as in the larger community. She was a member of the American Business
Women's Association and president of her ethnic women's association. She was also an
active member of the Democratic Women's Club, the Pan-Pacific Asiatic Women's
Club, and several other ethnic and religious groups . She had been recognized and
publicly honored for her active and positive commitment to the community. As with
many others, her membership was not frivolous or superficial. As she described it,
I always told my children that I'm only rich in being a very good member of all
organizations to which I belong, because if you belong to an organization and you
don't pay any attention to it, why should you belong?

A few of the women were still employed, more because they wanted to work than
because they needed the income. Many expressed satisfaction with being retired and two
said it was the best time of their lives. They enjoyed the independence and the time to
enjoy what they earned. Several discussed feelings of loss from not working, but did not
emphasize these. A retired schoolteacher described her feelings this way: ''I'm not prejudiced against old people, but I need young people, I need all kinds of people. I don't
want to be put in a category." She replaced her previous employment status with active
participation in community activities, and had led groups of young people on tours to her
native country in Europe.
While a few of the women cited deficiencies in their ability to speak English as a factor limiting social interaction, many suggested that their native language gave them a
stronger tie to ethnic groups and provided addC'ld social suppon. Again, for some this

Whzle immigrants tend to socialize far more widely with other members of their
ethnic groups than with the community at large, many ethnic groups actively participate in a wide range of community concerns. In 1958 Susan Mah (second left, top
row) and this Chinese women's group in Vallejo organized a variety ofsocial and service activities in that community.
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facet of social interaction increased as they became older. At least two women stated that
they had not had time for these groups when they were younger and bore more obligations to family.
CONCLUSIONS

From data collected in the interviews of elderly immigrant women in Stockton, one
finds some evidence of social isolation and role loss among this group. But contrary findings are much more visible and frequent. These women as a group are strong, highly integrated and socially active. With few exceptions they do not support the conception that
elderly women live out their final years in isolation and loneliness. Several threads seem
to run through the interviews which suggest valid generalizations.
First, it does not seem justifiable to assert that the aging process causes social isolation
through role loss. From our data it seems more defensible to suggest that, while role loss
may occur during the aging process, women are often highly capable of establishing new
social connections and strengthening old roles. The aging process indirectly inhibits role
re-engagement by contributing to certain physical, mental and social changes which may
limit mobility and social interaction, but it does not cause social isolation or loneliness.
Alone or with the support of others, the women in our study were able to maintain a high
degree of social integration with the larger society.
Second, there are several dimensions to isolation: social, physical and emotional. We
found women in virtually all of these states and combinations thereof. There were
women who were not socially or physically isolated who had strong feelings of loneliness
or lack of belonging, but there were others who were ''alone but not lonely.'' We believe
that more extensive research on these dimensions and on their impact will add much to
defining and understanding the problem of social isolation among elderly people.
Finally, two other concepts not often found in related literature seem to require further exploration: fear and loss of independence. We found these two concepts frequently
mentioned in the interviews and related to perceptions of isolation and loneliness. While
it may be that immigrants are particularly sensitive to these feelings, our research with
other groups of elderly suggests that these feelings are common to a wider population.
At this point it is appropriate to question how far we may generalize on these findings. Are the findings governed by the method by which the participants were selected?
Are they a function of the population interviewed? We have suggested above that,
although not a scientific sampling, we attempted to interview a representative group, and
that comparison with known population characteristics suggests that this objective was
achieved. Still, the nature of the selection process may have produced some bias in the
sample, over-representing more active or well-known persons.
Concerning the second point, there is enough evidence to suggest that these women,
having survived immigration to a new land as well as the economic and social upheavals
of world-wide depression and war, are a particularly hardy group. Further research, comparing this group to their non-immigrant age peers, as well as to younger women, will
put these findings in better perspective.
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3· Jon and C. Davis Hendricks, Aging in Mass Society: Myths and Realities (Cambridge,
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March Pong Eu

REMARKS
MARCH FONG EU

It is very appropriate that this particular project focuses on Stockton. The city of
Stockton itself is a melting pot of different nationalities and different races. In this city
there are Chinese, Basques, Middle Eastern Arabs, Jews from all countries, Japanese, East
Indians, Latins, Germans, Swiss, Vietnamese, Filipinos, and many, many others.
Stockton is the gateway to the farmlands in the San Joaquin and to a lesser extent the
Sacramento valleys. It is also a port city that in recent years has come to trade with the rest
of the world. It is a community of significant size and of considerable diversity.
I happen to be an American woman of Chinese descent, born in nearby Oakdale. I
also happen to be a daughter and granddaughter of immigrant women. My female
forebears had to make the adjustment to American life after growing up in a traditional
culture. The difficulties in that adjustment were witnessed personally by me as I grew up;
thus the subject of this project has more than just a mere academic interest. The status of
immigrant women personally affects my life and the lives of my children through our
Chinese heritage and family experiences. My success as an educator and public official has
been both helped and hindered by the experiences transmitted to me through my
parents and my grandparents. I am a product of their experiences.
March Pong Eu, California Secretary of State and Former Assemblywoman from Alameda County,
began her political career in 1966 following years ofservice in the field of Caltfornia education. As an
invited participant in the r98r Conference on Contributions of Local Immigrant Women held at the
University of the Pacific, her remarks exerpted above helped establish the experiences of immigrant
women as the focal point of the meeting.
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Maria Bossana, her husband and chtfdren pose with members of her fomzly at the
wedding of a niece prior to the Bosanna famtfy 's departure from Argentina. Mrs.
Bossana designed and made the bridal gown.

MARIA BOSSANA
Maria Bossana, her husband and two chtfdren came to the United States in r957 from
Cordoba, Argentina. They intended only to stay for a couple of years but found they
liked the United States so well they decided to stay and become U.S. citizens.
My place of birth is la provencia de Cordoba, Argentina ... . My birthdate is November 8,
192.3 . . . . I came [to the United States] in 1957 . . . . We came in this country for just a visit for two

years with a green card, with a visa and everything you know, but we came just for two years .. .. I
came here and I didn't speak one word English, nothing. It was very hard for me for the first couple of
years .

What helped you the most in adjusting?
Well, because I make a lot of friends and with my business I communicated with a lot of persons
you know.

But you picked up your English really well.
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Yeah. Not bad . If you compare really so many years I am in this country really I need to do it better, but I am too busy with my job.

What zs your job?
Well, I am a dress designer, a dress-maker, and now it's ten years I start to make the wedding cakes
[too J and this is a beautiful job. I love it . . . . I worked for three years when I first came to this country
for the Sterling (Stockton Department Store] doing alterations . Then after that I worked for myself.
When I started to learn a little more English I started sewing on my own . . . . Oh I was pleased
because I used to do this in my country too, so this is what I wanted. The first time I come here I cannot
do it because one thing I cannot speak well with English . Another thing I don't know nobody . And
this way I start to work in this place and in the meantime once in awhile I find somebody that speaks
Spanish and we start to talk and this and that or somebody speaks Italian and this way I start to communicate with other people, and after three years I have my own customers. . ..
What I didn't like about the old country where I used to live was that we didn 't have too many
comforts in the house. We don't have too much air conditioner, or heat in the wintertime, or
refrigerators and washing machines . Here in every place when I came, in any house you find washers
and dryers and everything, but over there, no. Over there it was a little bit more hard ....
Really the reason that we came in this country it was because we wanted our two children to learn
and speak and write a very professional English . The idea it was to go back to our country, but after I
liked it so much that I didn't want to go back. I don 't want to go back no more .

Did Englzsh ever become the main language at home?
Well, yes . With the children yes, because the children started learning English and they spoke
English all the time.

Did they speak Spanzsh too when they were at home?
Oh yes, when we came from the old country we speak Spanish all the time , but they started speaking English, and after I have the second family here, because I have two boys that I bring from the old
country and three children born here. The ones that were born here they speak all English. They don't
want to speak Spanish. . . . I like for them to speak Spanish because in this way they can communicate with my mother. See, now my mother [has come here and] she cannot speak with
nobody . . ..

Did you have problems with trying to make meals in thzs country?
No , no. Well, tell you the truth yes . Sometimes I want to make some recipe, something I bring
from Argentina and they don't work. They don 't work . . .. I don 't know whether it is the flour or
what it is , but it is something just a little bit different .. .

How did you learn to speak English?
Well , I went to school and every day I start to learn new words .

What was the hardest part about learning Englzsh?
Well, the hardest part for me was writing, because you speak it one way and you read it another way
and you write it another way. This is the hardest part. The other languages like Spanish at least you
write it and you read it the same. . . . I never went no more to the school because the teacher we used
to have, one night I was so tired and I was sleeping and the teacher told me this, "Mrs. Bossana, if you
want to sleep you go home ." And from that night he never see my face again . I never went back. And
you know what happened after a few years later, no , a lot of years later, because this happened when
we moved here so put it maybe ten years ago. I went to make a speech to the children at El Dorado
School about the history or Argentina and I told the history that we have and everything and you know
one of the children it was the son of my teacher. ... Because they wrote me a note . I still have it.
Every children wrote a note and this child he wrote that his father used to be an English teacher for
Adult Education and when I see the signature I knew he was the son of my teacher. It was funny . ...
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Did you sometimes help your children with problems they had in school?
No . I could not help them because I not understand nothing what they teach to them . There 's a lot
of differences . I cannot help them .

What was your greatest satisfaction as a mother?
Well , my greatest satisfaction that my children they grow up and they have a little bit more education , more than what I used to have myself you know. . . . In one way I am proud of the way I run my
house , because it 's four year and a half that I am alone and I raised my children and I pay all my bills
and everything with my work . I don't go to the government to ask for help . . . . I was very happy with
my husband . .. because he was a very nice man and he used to help me a lot in weddings and
everything. Oh he had a lot of ideas and everything. He used to help me cause I used to make a lot of
wedding gowns and he used to help me cut wedding gowns . . . . I wanted all the time a little bit
more , to do this and to do that . ... Sometimes when you are learning to do something , you know, I
like to learn a little bit more to be more proud of my job, you know . . . . Yeah, because all my friends
when they marry, they just marry and stay in the house and everything. Not me . I want to do
something all the time. The girls they used to marry and take care of the house and the children when
they come and everything and that's all. But not me . . . . Every week I want to put a new wedding
gown in the window . . . .

SUSANMAH
Susan Mah, from Kwangtung, China, joined her parents in Stockton in r949 when she
was sixteen years ofage. Her father immigrated first and after World War II he sent for
her mother. Susan remained in China for another couple of years attending a boarding
school.
[My] place of birth was in Kwangtung , China. I went to school in Canton and I went to school in
Hong Kong so I lived in the village on and off until I came to the United States at about sixteen years of
age . . . . I was born on October 17, 1932.. I came to the United States in 1949 .. .. When I came over
here I had finished tenth grade in China and so I just continued on. I went to Stockton College, the old
Delta College then was called Stockton College. . . . When I first came my parents had a laundry,
they operated a laundry and then they sold the business and my mother went to work in the cannery . . . . My father was here when I was just a little girl. He came by himself and then later after the
war, after the Second World War he became a veteran, so he sent for my mother ... as the wife of a
veteran so she came over here and left me behind in school. I was in a boarding school . . . for a couple
more years and then I came and joined them. . . . I didn't want to leave there because of all my
friends , and I went to school and I had a very comfortable life living in the dorm where all the meals
were prepared and we didn 't even do our own laundry. . . . I was ... miserable after I arrived here . I
took a few years to adjust . The school life was not the same as what we had back in China. And for one
thing the language, and the second thing, there weren't that many teenagers that I could get along
with . The ones that were born here had their own group and there weren't that many who came from
China at that time . . . .

As you recall now, did the teachers seem to be able to handle language differences
among the chzldren?
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The school I went to? No, not really. I don't think they were prepared to handle any foreign-born
that much, as we do now. Like right now the school system staned hiring bilingual teachers to help the
children that have languages other than English, but then, no.

What did you depend on?
Gee, practically it's just die or survive. Really there wasn't anyone to help us at all. No. They set up
one English class, English as a second language, and they put all the different nationalities in that one
class so whatever problem we had we just got together, the few foreign-born students got
together. . . . There wasn't any special teacher to help at all. . ..

Was the teacher able to handle any differences in background?
Well, we didn 't create any problems so I guess there wasn' t that much for them to do .

What was your famzly 's attitude towards school?
They had good feelings about school. They thought everyone should have a good education
regardless whether you become a scholar or not. Everybody should have some basic education.

What kinds of things did you expect to find in the United States?
I really didn 't know what to expect at all. When people talked about the United States they called
it the Golden Mountain . . . . I didn't know what to expect really. I had no idea what life would lead
to or what would happen to me. I just had no idea. I just depended on my parents . ... I felt like
people working in the laundry and working so hard and people working in the restaurant were working
at jobs that were kind of degrading and I didn't feel too good about people having to do that kind of
work. That was when I first came here . . . . They don't need a fluent language to operate a laundry as

The Class of' 52 in May 19 50. High school students in Stockton then attended classes
on the old campus of Delta College.
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long as they can say, " shin, dress." So there wasn't that much of a language problem .... I don 't
think there was any organization to help the Chinese that much then, but I think now we have more
clubs and organizations like associations to take care of our Chinese group, more now, but it's family,
family associations .. . so they kind of oversee the Chinese and any problems.

What language were spoken at home, Mandarin or Cantonese?
Cantonese.

Did English ever become the main language at home?
No. . . . We lived in a rented flat, second story. Then later on after a couple of years my parents
bought a house in south Stockton. . . . They saved their money and that was their goal, to buy a
home . .. .

Who made most of the family decisions?
I think both of my parents.

What influence did your mother have on deciding things about the family?
I think she had lots of influence. Like my parents, when they were married, they weren't like [most
of] the ones that married in the old country that were matched by matchmakers. They were
schoolmates so they chose their own mate so that was pretty modern for them and so they respect one
another.

Did their parents want them to be matchmated?
The grandparents on mother's side , they were pretty modernized too , ·and my grandfather was
pretty well educated and well respected in his own village so they didn't have any objections.

Did you ever disagree with your parents about things?
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. .. Mainly on my friends I think. Sometimes they didn't want me to associate with certain people
and I didn't agree with them .... Well, you know, most Chinese parents they really hope and wish
that their children will marry another Chinese. . . . Even now I have children of my own and they are
the age where we keep pounding into them every day, ''Try to meet some nice Chinese young man.''
... Long time ago the Chinese in this city they formed some kinds of groups for the youth. They had
boys groups and girls groups according to age so when I came I joined a group called the Dragonnettes ... . [My friends] were all Chinese .... I met people and I got a chance to practice my
English because even though they were all Chinese they didn't speak any Chinese at all when they got
together because all of them were American-born, so it gave me a chance to practice my English with
them . . ..

How did you learn to speak English?
Gradually, very gradually .

What was the biggest help would you say?
Oral language . After we moved away from Stockton for a few years and in the process of raising my
own children and then I gradually met more people and when the children came home from school
they speak English so I had to kind of speak with them, so that is how my oral language became more
fluent, but for writing, like I said, we started learning English in the second grade in Hong Kong [and]
all through high school so I had some background in reading and writing, but I was just afraid to speak
it, that's all .... My oldest daughter even when she went to kindergarten she didn't know one word
of English. She didn't know it. But after she went [there] . . . you know children pick up the second
language very fast so it didn't take her long to learn English. . . . So we didn't insist that she speak
Chinese to us . We just did whatever was convenient at home. Now all my three children, they don't
speak any Chinese at all anymore . They understand it. . . .

Did you ever work in a job outside the home when you were growing up?
Before I got married? Yes, I did. I worked one summer in the cannery. I found it very interesting
and really pretty good wages compared to other kinds of work that was offered to the Chinese. Then I
worked as an office clerk or bookkeeper in Centro-Mart, an old, old Centro-Mart. They used to call it
the Daylight Meat Market, right on Center Street. Now the whole area is torn down. There were lots of
teenagers working there, all Chinese practically, so we had fun.

How far dzd you go in school?
I graduated from Stockton College before I got married. It was a two-year college and then I got my
degree later after I raised my family and then went to the University of the Pacific and got my teaching
credential and B.S. and M.A . degrees . . . . All students [in China] have a very respectful feeling
toward teachers . We really look up to teachers, and I thought becoming a teacher is really something I
wanted to do, but later on my mind kind of changed a little bit. Then later on I changed it
back . . . . I said, "I have to choose a certain career for when my children grow up and you know, I
have to have an outlet. I need to go out to do something, to get some kind of fulfillment for myself.''
So I thought about it and I went back to school and I'm glad I did . . . .

Dzd your chzldren 's activities sometimes involve you in different activities and lead to
meeting new people?
When they were in school, the two girls at least, they were in the Blue Birds and Campfire Girls.
Yes, I was helping out as an assistant leader and things like that. Then I joined the P.T.A. I was involved in the P.T.A. I was a roommother to help, you know, and to serve [at] parties. Yes, I was very
involved in these things.

Are you in contact with relatives or friends in China?
Not very regularly but we do hear from them once in awhile and like for special occasions we send
money back, like on Chinese New Year so they will have some money for to buy something nice for the
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New Year. . . . I just kind of feel a little guilty about the life we have here and yet so many that we
know close to us have to live in the kind of hardships back in China. For one thing , the area I came
from and I think the other parts of China too, people having the same last names kind of group
together. It's a dan-like grouping. It's just how they staned maybe hundreds or thousands of years
ago . We having the same family name would kind of move together into several villages and all the
houses are identical and everybody sharing the same well to get water, sharing the same pond to get the
fish from . It 's just a very primitive way of life . They are still doing the same thing now . ... We did
go back for a month to tour the country from south to nonh and to visit other cities . .. .

How do the younger people born in the United States generally/eel about their
parents or family members living in their home?
Not that many are really having their own parents live with them now, even the people from
China, they all live kind of separately from the in-laws and old parents now. . . . For instance my
parents have their own home, just one big home with three bedrooms. Really it can accommodate our
family because there are three bedrooms there but we never really thought of that . Everybody wants to
be more independent. My mother-in-law, she lives with another older lady to keep one another company. They rented a flat to live by themselves . Well, if you have to, you just have to , but when you
don't have to, you don't want to live together one generation with another. No, we don't do
that. . . . In the old country they just have no choice. Right now we have a choice. We can afford . .
also to do that, but in the old country no ....

Do you think of yourself now as a Chinese American?
Yes, I would say so . Yes .

How about your chtfdren?
American Chinese!

Do they ever want to know about the Chinese customs?
Not really, for some reason, not that much. I tried to teach them Chinese, even how to read and
write. I bought books. I bought brushes and things and tried to teach them, but at least all of them
know how to write their name in Chinese, their Chinese name . They kept it up till they learned how to
write it. . . . We cook . . . like before I got married we ate practically all Chinese food at
home . . . . Mter we got married and after we had children . . . hot dogs and hamburgers and
steaks .. . . We still observe a few Chinese holidays , mainly the Chinese New Year and the Moon
Festival of Aug. x5 on the Chinese calendar when the moon is full at night. . . . We try to teach them
or at least hope that they retain some of the mannerisms and cultural heritage that the Chinese people
have .. . . Respect . .. that's the main thing I think, respect . . ..

Have you ever felt discriminated against on account of your background?
Okay, we moved away from Stockton for a few years and we came back and we tried to buy a house
and of course when we walked into the real estate office and certain areas where we wanted to buy a
house they wouldn't even talk to us about it and they tried to show us another place. They told us,
"Oh, here's another area that is available. Would you like to look over here?" We felt that this was
kind of a discrimination . . . . It was implied. We sensed it . . . . That was about twenty years ago
and I guess people were not that accepting of other ethnic groups at that time.

Have you become a U.S. citizen?
A naturalized citizen. . . . I think it is a great country and I keep on reminding my [class at
school] that, too, in the mornings when they don't stand straight to salute the flag . I tell them that the
flag represents your country.
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GRETA MEYER
Greta Meyer, a native of Germany, left her home country just prior to World War II and
went to England where she remained for the duration of the war. In 1947 she and her
husband immigrated to the United States, living for a brieftime on the East Coast before
moving to Stockton.
I came from a small town near Cologne. It's in the industrial part of what's Germany now . . . [an]
area which is heavy industry and my family owned a store, a men 's store, and I guess we made a good
living. We always had everything we needed and my parents both were in the business.

What were your parents' attitudes towards your going on to school or to work?
I went to school to gymnasium. . . . My sister, she was learning to be a nurse. For me, you see we
had no control over what was going to happen to our lives. But [my mother] did insist that I learn
something to do with my hands so I could always make a living. That was her one thing and I learned
to be a milliner, you know, making women's hats . I was an apprentice for three years to learn to make
hats . . . . For three years I was making those hats. That was important, that I knew something that I
could earn a living with, but beyond this of course, perhaps you know that no Jews could go to universities in Germany . That was out. So there was no future and it must have been very depressing to them .
We didn't realize it at the time. I didn't realize it, but it must have been very tough. But they knew
this since 1933. Well, before it was always, "No, Hider, it will never happen, it will never happen." I
can hear that so clearly now. "It will never happen."
They didn't want to move, because they never thought it was going to happen. There were many
conversations, many walks we took with my uncles and with my aunts and my parents and we talked
about it many times from 193 3 on. . . . There was much talk, but my parents just couldn't see to
leave Germany because first of all the language, and secondly what would they be doing? They didn't
know anybody . ...
We left our business because of Hider and my parents moved to Cologne in 1937 or 1938 and that
was about the time when I made attempts to get out of Germany, my sister too. Well, it so happens
that I was at the right age where I could get a permit, a work permit for England and someone found
me a job in England. I got out of Germany. . . . I was seventeen. So I went to England, not knowing
the language. . . . I had maybe two years of English in school and there I was on my own. My sister
was in Germany and it so happens she never managed to get away. She was too old for the children's
transport that went to Israel. . . . I managed to get out to England, to the south coast of England, a
very beautiful spot, and I became a cook to a retired army officer, very nice, very fancy . . . . I was
treated just like a servant, no more, no less, and I learned my English pretty quick with the dictionary. . . . They had a library and I went to the library there often.
In 1940 just before the war broke out, just at the very beginning, the English rounded up all the
people on the coast of England. We were enemy aliens. We were called enemy aliens. There was a little
gray police book and we had to register with the police regularly and always get permission to do
whatever we had to do. Well, anyway, we were all rounded up and we were sent to the Isle of Man and
there were police guards and behind barbed wire which was pretty rough because there were a lot of
families with small children and they separated the men and the women. It was really hard, but for me
I was young and it didn't harm me . I didn't actually suffer, but it so happened that after I had been
there, I really don't quite know how long it was, six weeks or six months, but anyway, I had an invitation from the American Consul General in London to come for my visa. I had applied for the visa and I
had a sponsor here in the United States so I was freed . I was free to go to London.

Were you able to talk with or contact your parents before you left London?
Early in 1940 I had a Red Cross message when my mother writes very briefly: "We are all going
away now," and that was the last thing I ever heard so I knew what that meant.

Did you have any relatives in the United States at that time?
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Greta Meyer, her husband Fred and an
Amencan fn.end in England, November
I944· ' '... In England I never dzd feel
comfortable. I was just there on the way
to somewhere else. I was a
. . ... "
fioretgner

Just a sponsor which was a cousin of a cousin and he was a rich man so that is how I got sponsored
here. So back in England ... okay, I had my visa and my quota and it was my time to be called but
nothing happened . . . . There were no ships available . The ships were all military and no civilian ship
could go across the water so then I lived in London during the blitz and there were several other Geman
girls and we were friends and we rented a boarding house . I worked at Heinz 57 Variety, the factory.
That was war work. All the men were gone and the women had no trouble getting jobs so we make a
livelihood and it was no problem. But it was work. It wasn't very much fun and in England I never did
feel comfortable. I was just there on the way to somewhere else. I was a foreigner . To the British we
were foreigners . . ..
Then in 1943 I met my husband and we got married . He comes from the same place I come
from .. .. Then we moved away from London . We moved to Oxford , a little place near Oxford and
that was beautiful. . . . My husband worked on a farm and I worked again in some kiQ.d of a factory .
It was very nice, but we were just waiting to hear and to get out of this because we were just foreigners .
We were enemy aliens. . . . So then eventually he got a telegram one day that there were some
cancellations and do we want them or don't want them? The boat was leaving within twenty-four
hours. Of course we wanted those cancellations which turned out to be first class too . We had no choice
so we packed in a great hurry and most of the things we .owned we sold, got rid of it because we just
didn't have the money to transport. So we got on that ship and that was our beginning, it was ....
So then we arrived in New York and we were met by the wife of the sponsor. It was very nice to have
her meet us in New York harbor. ... Anyway we stayed in New York for a couple of days. I had a
cousin in Baltimore, we grew up together, we were very close. . . . He left Germany a little earlier
than I did and he was lucky he got to go. His quota and everything worked out. . . . And of course we
went to see him and from then on he helped us to get located in Baltimore, but that was the early summer then and pretty soon it got so hot. We did 'find jobs, the both of us, menial , you know, simple
jobs, but enough to make a living , but we couldn't stand the heat . It was just too much so we had a
friend here in Stockton who had lived in England whom we knew from Germany. He had lived in
England the same place we had lived so we kept in touch. He had left about a month before we did and
he had a sister here in Stockton so he went to Stockton. So we wrote to him from Baltimore and he
would write to us that it got hot in Stockton but at night it's always cool so that was enough . We just
went. So we had enough for a plane ticket to come over to Stockton and that was the story . .. .
We found jobs before we had a place to live. We lived in the Milner Hotel but . . . we only lived
there for a few days before we found a room in a boarding house . .. . So Katten-Marengo used to be
downtown and he [my husband] got a job right away as a shoe salesman and I got a job selling hose at
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Katten-Marengo. Then I went to Humphrey's College to take some courses and after I graduated from
that I got a job at the Stockton Record and I worked there until Veronica was born . That was in
195

3· . . .

There's a park downtown ... on the other side of that little park there is an apanment house and,
you see, this was after the war and there was no building and there was all these people who didn't
know where to live and it was very difficult to find anything, but we were lucky. Somebody somehow
found for us and had connections that he got this apanment on the top floor looking down on the
park. It was heaven! There was a door we could shut and our own bathroom and our own kitchen even .
It was old but it was our own. It was the first step up . Well pretty soon we decided we wanted to get
something bigger but anything bigger was very expensive . ... So we went out on West Monterey,
the other side of the railroad tracks. It was all mustard fields, yellow mustard fields and they had staked
out the streets and staked out the lots where they were going to build. . . . We decided to get one and
we built. . . . For Fred to sign on the dotted line that we are going to owe x amount of dollars over
twenty years . He just had the most restless night that night after he signed it, because for us, coming
from Europe, why you just didn't do that. You saved the money and then you bought . .. . So that
was a big step. At that time I worked, of course we both had jobs at that time and we were secure.

You worked all the time when your daughter was young?
No, I worked before she was born. See in 1947 we got here. In 1951 we bought the house and in 195 3
she was born. Well, I worked all that time and I worked at the Record until about a month before she
was born. Then I stayed home and I stayed home till she went to first grade, and I had one year where I
had my friends and we played bridge and we took flower arranging and we had lunches together. After
one year I said, "Oh no, that's enough." . . . I talked to a counselor at Delta ... and he said ... it
takes you this long for your education, you have that many years to teach, and he figured it all out on a
line, on a time line and it made sense to me so I went .. . to Delta and I had a ball. . . . I graduated
from the University of the Pacific. I had two years at Delta College and three years at the University of
the Pacific. Then I walked into the job at Lincoln. . . . It was just fonunate. If circumstances would
have been different I never would have gotten a teaching job, a German teacher, never. I'll never
forget when my advisor for education said, ''Where do you think you'll get a job teaching German as a

Fred and Greta Meyer en route to New York from England in I947·
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major?" So he advised me to take a major in home economics which I did and of course which I never
taught.

Did you find, when you first came to Stockton, any discrimination against either of
you as for as employment or anything?
No . Never. But of course when you 're white you don 't really have .. .. Oh, you mean as a
woman? . . . Really, the kind of jobs I had, I really don't know . There were no men interested in the
kind of things I was doing , but personally I have never encountered discrimination of any kind . I have
known discrimination in Germany being a Jew. We were in a small place. The place we grew up in was
small, like 3 5,ooo people and everybody knew us and everybody called us names . I mean not
everybody, just those who were so inclined , but we grew up with this and we just lived with that.

When you were first here in Stockton where did you meet most ofyour fn.ends?
There wasn't too much time and we didn't really meet too many people aside from neighbors and
people at work till much later when there was more leisure and we had more time, and we didn 't have
to struggle so . But we never really suffered. We never really thought we were struggling .. ..
Ten years ago, exactly ten years ago the two of us, [my daughter] Veronica and I, went to Germany
for the first time . I wasn't ready to go back. I didn't ever feel that I wanted to go back, but ten years
ago in 1970 before she graduated , at the end of her junior year, we went to Germany
together. . . . We went all over Europe and . . . particularly to where I came from and it was so
depressing. That place had been totally bombed , all around there and this little community, well, it
wasn't that little, it was thirty-five thousand people, that had been damaged and they still had things
propping up . . . . In other words it had never been renovated or redone or anything ... :
And there was just no people , of which I was glad because I really didn 't want to meet anybody I'd
ever known. . . . It was a terrible place to show a child that that's where I lived, because it was all
boarded up and miserable looking. The place had [had] two outstanding things. One, they had coal
mines . There were a half dozen coal mines around the community and the other thing was the
breweries. . . . This was the way people made their living , either in the coal mines or in the breweries.
If you didn' t get the coal dust you got the smell of the brewery. It really was a terrible place. . . . But
at the time it didn't bother us . There was a lot of dusting to do . The windows were black every day, but
other than that you walked for ten minutes and you were out in the country where it was green and
nice. But pollution-wise we grew up with it. We didn't realize it was there . . . .
We wanted to absorb this [American] environment ... . We didn't talk German and we just integrated very fast . Of course my accent will always be there, but what I mean is . . . no, we didn 't keep
up any traditional things at all. .. .

How long was it before you became U.S. citizens?
Five minutes! Five years . I mean we did it as soon as we could . Oh, we went to night school of
course . It was very important to us. 19 53 I guess. . . . I love this country and I love it like it's my own ,
like it's my country, and I also feel that if I had been of a different color that our lives would not have
been as smooth, and something has to change, because why should I be so lucky to make a life here so
smoothly and other people who were even born here have such a hard time? So this is something that
we all have to work on, and it's not all right. There are a lot of things that are wrong. We know it and
we don't do anything about it .... As Americans we have been very lucky. Well, some of us have
been affected of course . A lot of people [have] lost their lives [in wars) but most of us have been pretty
lucky about this . Well I am very concerned about this situation. It's getting worse. I can see it getting
worse . . . . I am ready for anybody who will start working on tax reform. I'm ready to join them,
where we will stop spending taxes on foolish things and the military is one of them. . . . I'll be ready
to be an activitist if it's a matter of peace.
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SYLVIA GONOS
A reszdent of Tracy for forty -five years prior to her relocation in Stockton in 1977, Sylvia
Gonos was born in Greece in 1914 and immigrated to the United States at the age of
eighteen.

I was born in Aernioni. That's outside Athens a couple of hours. I was raised in Peiraeus. You
know, that's the port of Athens. I was born in 1914, December 6. . . . I came over to the United States
when I was eighteen. . . . I came directly to Tracy and I've been in Tracy for forty-five years ....

Is your husband Greek?
Yes .. .. He was from Greece . He came over here in 1910 and then he went back in 1912 for the
war. Then he got back in 1915. . . . He was older than I was . He came back to Greece in 193 3 and we
got married on Christmas Day. Then he brought me back to the United States and I lived in
Tracy ... .

How did you feel when you left the old country?
You know, when somebody comes from the United States to Greece they say so many things you
know, like the United States is like paradise or the United States this. Even my husband used to tell me
you know, and my father he didn't want me to come. He said, "No, you still too young." But I
wanted to see the United States. I used to have an aunt in Canton, Ohio, so she say, "We have this and
we have that," so I said to my father, "No, I will go ." So I came. Well, to my astonishment it was not
the way I had expected, because it was, you know, the Depression at that time and my husband used to
work three days only on the railroad . He was a car inspector. So, and we used to live across the tracks in
a two-room house and I came from a ten-room house, but because I asked to come over here you know,
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I have never said anything. I have never wrote anything to my father about it. I had the misfortune that
my father died the year after that and he left my little brother, the littlest one, only two years old. And
I was eighteen. So really, but it worked good because after that I helped them as much as I could. And
then the war started in 1939. Of course I couldn't send anything . I couldn't get a letter. So I went to
work over here, for the government for two years .. . . Do you know the Sharpe Army Depot, outside
of Tracy? I worked there for two years. First I was a laborer because they needed a lot of help to mend
tents and things like that so I went over there . There was a lieutenant that used to come and he said,
"Sylvia, don't you like something else to do?" And I would say, "No." He says, "Don't you want to
work in the office?" And I say, "Ifl knew English like I know Greek, then I will, but I don't know
English that well. " Then one day I say, " How about if you teach me how to drive that." I didn't know
the name even you know .. .. Really, I did very good. I used to be a very good hoist driver and I
worked two years but then I have little kids and they were making it impossible you know . .. . Yes, a
boy and a girl . So , then I quit in two years and I went to work in a grocery store for two years. . . . I
went to work when my kids go to school and then I am off when they come home . Like I take lunch at
three o'clock and go home and get them something to eat and see that they change their clothes and
then I go back to work and then my husband would come home at three-thirty . . ..
I opened a store in 1946 , a grocery store, and I had it up to 1948 . Then in 1948 I sold it because I was
going to go back to Greece permanently. My husband wanted to go back, but then my brother-in-law,
he's a doctor, so he arrived and he said, "You must be crazy. Everybody wants to leave Greece because
of the Communists and you want to come back?" So then I told my husband, ."If we don't go now we
will never go." That was the time the kids were starting to go to school and I hated to take them out of
there and take them, you know . .. and likely it's going to bring us nothing . I turned around and I
built a variety store on the same lot, because we had three acres . So I just built it and I had it up till
1970. Then I sold it in 1970 . .. .

When did you start meeting very many Greeks?
Oh , as soon as I came , as soon as I came. . . . Because I came to church here . See, we have only
one church, here ... in Stockton . So Tracy, Manteca, Lodi and Pittsburg, they all used to come here .
So I used to come here every Sunday and I was nineteen years President of the Philoptochos Society in
church. That is a society for the poor, to help the poor. So I was nineteen years President.
[Until] .. . my son he was six, I speak Greek. Then when he went to school he didn't know any
English. He was really so mad because , and that's why he stayed back a year in the first grade, and my
daughter, you know, they were a year apart, so they've been to school together, they've been to college
together, you know, everything together because I kept him back and he didn't like that, so then I
started speaking English and after I had the store for so many years I think I speak better then than I do
right now ... .

How did you learn English?
I tell you I just learned English by the funnies. . . . You want to make something of yourself you
can and I should have gone to school, but you know because I was living near the railroad
tracks . .. and of course at that time I couldn't drive or anything and I didn't go to school. My husband he didn't like for me to learn. . . . Because he wanted to go back to Greece . That's his downfall.
You know, he was really, he was really a very good man and he loved this country and when President
Roosevelt was in he used to tell me, "You know, that man is going to give the United States to the
dogs . .. . People demand too much . They ask for more and the more you give them the more they
want ." You know, when I worked in the government at the Sharpe Army Depot over there, I was
squad leader. I had about ten ladies, you know. . . . They used to give us ten minutes an hour for
smoking or you know, anything you like .. . . That is a lot. And you know some people they took it,
they take it. I don't know, everything you take .. . .

When you were raising your chzldren were you pretty strict with them? Did you make
them work around the house or did they have chores?
They sure did . They sure did, although my daughter more. . . . I used to have the store and the
house it was always in the back and if I come to cook then the kids go in the store you know, and they
washed the dishes. And my son used to like the Sea Scouts, not Boy Scouts, but Sea Scouts. . . . They
bought a boat. I used to give a dinner, a spaghetti dinner, to collect some money because they wanted
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Sylvia Ganas and an employee in front ofher Tracy, Calzfornia, grocery store in 1946.
to buy that boat, so they collected six hundred dollars I think and they bought a boat. And he goes
Saturdays to that and then he stays in the store on Sunday. They both work. . . .
My son he went to Boston for five years . . . to become a priest. And then my daughter she went to
New York to become a Greek school teacher. And I told her, "Why you want to be a Greek school
teacher? You know the Greek school teachers they only get two hundred fifty dollars a month ." But
she said, " Why do you let your son go and you don't let me go?" She took it that way. So I said ,
"Okay, go ahead ."
I tell you the Greeks that come now they are very lucky. They find everything easy because they
have somebody here ... . Very many Greeks they have a hard time when they first came , like my husband in 1910 and 1912., they had to wash their own clothes and all those things . They didn't find it easy
but the new generation does . . . .

Did your husband help you with your store at all?
Well, my husband didn't help me in the store because he didn't like the store. No, my husband
believes to work eight hours and then come home and he have yard and chickens and rabbits and
pigeons and go hunting . He used to love to go hunting then after I opened a store he say , "You put
me in jail," because he got his pension so of course he helped me in the store ... .
I got tired and you know it was really hard . . ..
It didn't work as good as I thought it would. The first year it worked good . I used to have about five
schools around me , you know, a couple of blocks away . In the morning I had to open at seven o'clock,
you know, because a lot of kids go to school, a lot of candies. I used to get mad with the mothers you
know . I used to see some kids come and spend a dollar on candy and I say, "Why you spend so
much?" He would say, "Oh, that's my allowance. " But the mothers at that time they worked and
they had money and they give the kids more money. I didn't like that. That's the only thing, .. . to
tell you the truth , I think the woman in the United States has a little bit , and I'm sorry to say, but this
time I went to Greece it was the same , they think they be the same as the man. That 's not right. At
least, the men should be sixty percent and the woman fony, not half and half! No fifty . You have to
give the man a little bit more. I mean , the woman lost her femininity . She thinks she can do everything
a man does . .. .
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How do you like living with your son?
Oh, it's fine. I love it because they are both working and I did ask to live with them because my
husband passed away in 1969. So in 1970 I sold my store. I wanted to live here because I didn't want my
grandchildren to grow up with babysitters. So, my daughter-in-law is good and we get along good and
they are away from home all day . . . .

Do your grandchildren here have very many Greek friends whom they have met
through church?
They have some, yeah. They go to church every Sunday and my grandson is an altar boy and my
granddaughter is President of the Goya, Greek Youth of America. They have a lot of American friends
too .. . .

Do they know the language? ...
No, and all my Greek friends they blame me because I should have carried it on . My granddaughter
does pretty good. . . . She wants to learn because she wants to go to Greece sometime . . . .
I have the Daughters of Penelope .... That is a big lodge, that's Ahepa, you know it's all Greeks.
Then the ladies they are Daughters of Penelope. Other than that .. . I am a very good cook. I make a
lot of sweets and I'm chairman in the bazaar we have every year in Stockton. In sweets I was for fourteen years a chairman, till 1970. In 1970 when I come back from Greece I was sick with my knees, 1972.,
and then somebody else took it because I couldn't do it anymore . But I do help a lot and like I said we
have the lodge, the Philoptochos Society . .. .
I did a lot of things. You know for the Greek war relief I worked really hard. I picked up clothes
and the Deuel Vocational Institute over there used to take clothes and they would wrap them, you
know, put them in the boxes over there . . ..
I took my citizenship papers in 1950 and you know . . . no, more than that, 1940 . . . . He [the
judge] asked me questions of whether I like my country better or this one so I told him , "If I didn't
like my country I will never love this country, but because I love my country I like to be a good
daughter to this country." And I say, "I do like this country." So that's it. I really do like this country.
Before, the American flag to me was just another piece of cloth, but you know, after I took my citizenship papers , you know how your hair stand up you know? When I see the Greek flag that's how it is.
Now, when I see the American flag, you know the same thing. So you know, after I took my citizenship
I say, "Well, I am no Greek no more." . ..

TEJINDER BAL
Tejinder Bal was born in India and she with her husband came to the United States in
1969 . They lived in Berkeley, California, for the first few years where they were both

students at the University of California. They moved to Stockton in the early 197os.
My place of birth is Ludhiana, Punjab, India. . . . I lived there till 1969 so I was there for most of
my college life . ... I was born in the city and I went to college and school in the city and we [my
parents] own a farm so I lived in the village sometimes and sometimes in the city, so I've had a good exposure to both city and village life . . . . I came to the United States in November 1969 . . . .
I went to the University of California at Berkeley for my graduate program and I did my studies in
Education at Berkeley . ... I have a Master's degree from [Berkeley] .. . . I found it very, very different, because I was used to a very structured type of instruction and then of course my discipline in
India was predominantly science. I was a science major, biology, and then I got into education which in
itself was very, very difficult, you know, reading psychology, philosophy and such. I really didn't know
very much about it and then the manner employed, like you have a discussion and you write a term
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paper and then you are evaluated on true and false and multiple choice. Those were things I wasn't
used to. . . . Our type of examinations are where they give you some topics and you have to write two
or three pages , not brief and this kind of thing. This is something I found very difficult. Another thing
that I found very difficult to accept was that in the graduate school some students would bring their
sandwich and they would bring their food along and they were eating and walking around. I just
couldn't do it .. .. I had a Master's degree from India, M.S.E. Honors degree from India also, in
botany .. ..
My father, who of course died when I was very young, was very highly educated. He was an electrical engineer, went to school in London at the University of London . . . . Then he went to school in
Germany and then returned to India to serve in the civil service. . . . My mother in contrast to her
cousins and sisters was very well educated. She had a college degree from Lahore and was well versed in
English and Punjabi .. ..
Me and my husband believe in the Sikh faith, and we hope to raise our children to believe in the
Sikh faith . .. . We've become more aware of our culture and religious heritage by ~oming to
America than we would have been if we were still in India, because in India you're surrounded by those
things and over here you realize that you have to work extra hard. In other words , you have to be more
aware of these things to keep up with it. . . . Then we do keep a room set aside in the house where we
have, which is called, you could say a prayer room or whatever. . . . Apart from that we do read art
history and other things, and try to interact with the children, talk to them about it, so they have some
idea. Also, in Stockton we are very fortunate that we have the Sikh Temple where we can attend, where
we get a chance to meet some other people, members of the same congregation and same faith.

Dzd your mother work outszde the home?
No, my mother did not work outside the home, but she did work in a way, that she ran the family
business. . . . She raised us . She worked in running the family business, of running the farm and the
other family business that kept us all together, because my father died when I was very little . . ..
My exposure to America was through books or magazines that are disseminated in India and when
you come here you find that things are very different. . . . The impression that you do get when you
read these things on America is that this is only a white man's country, because none of the books ever
allude to other ethnic minority groups living in America and I think that's where it is necessary to portray even to the people outside you know, like literature that goes though the embassy or to the consulates in other countries that America also has some other people living here and they make their con-
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tributions too, 'cause that is something that was never brought out in the things that I read or even in
the movies or the films that you see . ...
I came straight to San Francisco and we [my husband and I) went to Berkeley, which again is
relatively a more cosmopolitan area, you know, Berkeley as compared to other parts. And then my husband was at the university and I would go visit him and we would go to see the campus, but in spite of
this idea that Berkeley and the Bay area is a cosmopolitan region, I still found it very sort of
monotonous in a way, that everybody seemed to be wearing the same type of clothes and everybody
seemed to be speaking the same language . . . .
We were in Berkeley in 1969, from 1969 to almost 1973 or 1974 and that was the time that Berkeley
had the anti-war demonstrations and then of course in 1970-71 I witnessed all the demonstrations when
the campus was all shut down, closed, riots, you know. . . . I had all my sympathies with the
demonstrators , because for the reason that they were trying to fight against the war and I had lived
through two wars in India, the 1962. war against the Chinese and the 1965 war against the Pakistanis
and I knew what it was to be living in the war and that's why I had all my sympathies ....
You feel more secure when you have your relatives and friends . You know you do have some family
assets and you don't feel that kind of insecurity that you start feeling when you come here . You have to
begin from the scratch. . . . Because of the regulations in India you cannot bring anything out of India. When you leave everything behind, whatever you have, even your personal belongings you have to
leave there . . . . Somehow the impression that you get of America . . . was that life was relatively
easy, that this basic struggle that people sometimes think is in underdeveloped countries and the basic
struggle for survival isn't there. You know, that's the sort of impression that you get, but when you
come here you find that the struggle for survival, the basic struggle for survival, even to meet your two
ends together, is very, very acute . It's very acute, just as acute. You have to go to work and you have to
follow a very rigid pattern of life. . . . I had to stan from scratch by both of us going to the university
and paying a heavy tuition fee, because we could have opted to do other kinds of jobs, but somehow
we were inclined to move into education and then after that you move into the job market and
especially if you've had some education, you know, you want a job which is at least satisfying, which
gives you satisfaction for the training or the education that you have .. . .
The other thing which son of, I was not expecting is this pan of the American system that some
communities or some people were deprived of something intentionally and that's what I mean by the
legislation where there is discrimination, intentional, enacted or built into the system. . . . There
were some times that I felt that I was not given the opportunity to do that job or do that task because I
looked different. Let's put it this way. Or I spoke the language a little differently. There were one or
two instances. . . . You don't have any NAACP or any other organization that you can go and talk to
and discuss . You just have to put up with it. . . . People unfortunately just cannot accept the idea
that in America other people can live also and be pan of America and be contributing to the American
system. They find it very hard to believe this. And just because coming from that attitude they think
that any person who speaks a little different or who looks a little different is inferior. . ..
That is how we moved to Stockton. There was a private school. They started one somewhere in the
Lincoln area. It was starred by some people [my husband] came to know and they offered him a fulltime position . Of course with a Ph .D. he did not want to do that, but you did whatever you could
get. . . . There was this affirmative action policy and all these things coming into hiring practices, but
as far as let's say Indian people are concerned, the affirmative action policy of hiring in the universities
or other areas would not apply to us. . . . The Indian people were not considered a minority as
such . . .. That's how we came to Stockton and of course he worked for that school and I started substituting in the public schools ....
And then while I was substituting in Stockton, I think it was in the second year, that I came to
know that Stockton was moving into the area of bilingual education and having had the education
background I son of got interested in looking into it, what it was, and then I started studying on my
own a little bit what it was and then when I found out that there was strict legislation, you know, attached to language-minority children in the schools and then on that basis I kept trying and I kept all
my data straight from the schools. . . . I kind of felt that this was the avenue open for us to get into a
professional job, so then I kept notes on how many schools, of how many Indian children or Punjabispeaking there are in the district. So when I had that research all ready I approached the director here in
the district and I told him . .. if the district is so inclined to serve the language minorities it is befitting that they do something else for other language minority children. . . . Then in 1976 after having
struggled for three years as a substitute I got the job, a regular job with Stockton Unified [School
District) as a bilingual resource teacher. . . . I have applied and I am very confident that I will get the
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credential of specialist with a language competency in Punjabi and knowledge of the Indian and
American cultures . .. .
My immediate responsibility is to work with the children who are limited or non-speakers of
English, who don't speak any language. . . . Then apan from that, because of the school district
policy, requiring some kind of multi-culture education exposure, I have also worked with the teac.hers
in providing the workshops, for teachers in the multi-cultural area with emphasis on East Indian or
South Asian culture . . . . And of course sometimes , like it happened last year, I had to go and assist
with two cases of East Indian boys, or I should say, young men, in the high school having been hun
because of the violence that we have in our high schools. . . . See, the way I look at it with this Iran
crisis, a lot of people who are not informed about the other pans of the world think that any person
who looks, you know, in the case of Oriental people, they know they are not Iranians . Any person who
looks real different they think is from the Middle East or is Iranian, so that person has to be penalized
and in this case this boy was from Pakistan, so whether that triggered it or what triggered it I don't
know, but both of these boys were very badly beaten up ... .

Did you have a problems like shopping and things when you came over here?
Yes. This idea of going to one big store, a depanment store, and finding everything, I really had
not had much exposure to this kind of shopping so that was something very intriguing, to go to one
place and pick up everything ....

Did you have any problems with money adjustments?
Yes, yeah. As I mentioned all what we had during that time we paid towards our tuition so we just
didn't have anything to spend on any luxury like going out or being able to afford a car or buy anything. The university had also given us small lots, ten by twelve, in the agricultural area so we could
grow vegetables and if it hadn't been for that I don't think we would even have had much food . But
there was really nothing left after you paid the tuition and you paid for your books and for your
transpon back and fonh . You never had the luxury of buying clothes or anything, and so that's why
whatever clothes or whatever things I had brought with me I practically lived on for two
years. . . . Whatlittle we could have we buy for [our son) and that's all. . . . And of course being in
the University Village, one thing good about that place was that they have what they call a swap shop .
Whoever is moving out leaves things there, furniture or other things and when families need it they
can get it and this was something that was very helpful to me.

How about baby care?
Yes, that was very difficult and this was one of the reasons that you know that I couldn't really do
very much because we couldn't afford a babysitter, but when I did get admission into the university I
was really lucky because at that time there were a lot of mothers like me who wanted to go to school and
had young children so we all son of got together at the university campus and approached the university people and they gave us in one of the old buildings a kitchen and two rooms so than about ten or
twelve of us staned sharing the responsibilities of the children. . . . So because of that I was able to
finish my coursework . .. .

Would you conszder welfare or something lzke that?
No. That was a decision that we had taken that we would never . .. that we would try and make it
as much as we could on our own resources . So we have never taken advantage of any kind of Medicare
or whatever. . . . I think it is probably pan of our culture you know, that you expect that whatever we
have I'm going to live within that means . . . . The way I look at it, when you reson to those things
something inside of you tells you you are not able to take care of yourself and if you keep on doing it
you stan accepting that this is my way of life .. . .
Both of us are trilingual. I can speak, read and write Punjabi which is our home language and I can
also read and write Hindi. My husband also can read and write Punjabi. At home we mostly use Punjabi, even now with my children, because we get adequate exposure to English outside the home so we
always try to encourage them to talk in Punjabi. . . . Our children speak and read and write
English .. . . I don't remember when I didn 't know English in my life. I think probably, as I mentioned earlier, my mother had already been to school and she had a college education which was in
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Costume display by members of Stockton's Indian community during a recent
United Nations Day celebration at Roosevelt School in that city.
English, she can read and write three languages, two Indian languages and English, and my grandfather could also speak and read and write English . . ..
In our case we didn't have any brothers, we were just three sisters and we were also raised with ability to handle, you know, and not be entirely dependent and I think that is the reason we were given an
education and encouraged even to go ahead and go to college. Of course in other families I could see
that there were certain privileges that the boys could have and the girls could not have, but in our family we did not have a boy and I think all the things that others would have had to share we got them all
the three of us. And I don't think that my grandfather ever felt that because we were girls that we
shouldn 't be doing some things. Like, you know, he would always encourage us to go to school, study,
go and visit and whenever there was any work being done he would never hesitate to have us go out and
see how the work outside the home was progressing. We could go and look into it, help out with accounts when it was necessary. In other words, you never felt that by being girls there were some things
that we should not do ... .
I was one of those fortunate persons who never had to work outside the home till I did my MSE
honors and finis!J.ed my degree ... and then I was offered a job at the local women's college and that
was my first job I ever did in my life. I worked as an instructor in biology at the women's college . . ..
People in general, in comparison to India, you know, if anybody comes, then people from the
neighborhood will come and ask what they can do and introduce themselves, but that doesn't happen
here. So our son was young and my immediate neighbor, they had a little girl. This was a black family .
So through the children we sort of got to know each other and then we lived there for about six or seven
months and we sort of got to a point that we would get together once in a while, go out once in a while
with them and they were very, very nice to us . Once or twice our older boy when he would get sick they
offered to give us a ride and take us to the hospital in case of an emergency because as I mentioned we
didn't have any transportation , so they were very helpful. ...
I think we observe all the family customs and practices. Such as even dress. I have never felt that if
I'm in America I shouldn't be wearing the clothes that I wore all along in my life . I wear them and, in
fact, very often I even go to work in a sari .. . . And in my husband's case he still ties his turban . He's
kept his identity the way he would have if he were in India. All along, even at Berkeley he never felt
that because everybody else around him was not wearing a turban that he shouldn't be doing that.
He's never done that. If everybody else around here is wearing a dress . .. I've never worn a dress in
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my life and I don't think I ever could bring myself to wear a dress. I just feel that I can't do that. A
pantsuit is about the only thing that I feel comfonable in so I will do that. And our eating habits, you
know in our food, at least rwo or three nights in a week we have Punjabi food. Of course our children
are very fond of other foods also. I cook it all the time. I've learned how to fix a lot of other dishes, but
we still haven't given our food up completely . ... What we have done is, like the community gets
together to see pictures and we prepare special food, but on weekends. And in fact since last year I have
identified these rwo or three holidays and put them on our school district calendar. You know so to say
that the whole school body then comes to know that Indian people here observe the Baisakhi and the
Diwali. So I've written up a little description for each of these .. . .
We have ceremonies. Like when we moved into the house we had what you would traditionally call
it as an open house, you know, where you invite your friends, we had the same thing but we had a
religious ceremony here . We did that when we moved into the house. We invited friends and had
prayers said for the house . Like if my children have a binhday I have a regular binhday pany for them
you know, inviting their friends . . . but before I do that we always have a special religious ceremony
for the children and then I have the children come in for ice cream or whatever. . . .
If you are a Christian you observe Christmas. However, what happens is that my children know
what is Christmas. Even if they are not Christians by faith I tell them, the same way they know what
Hanukkah is, because those are things that they hear and I personally felt, both of us in fact felt that we
needed to tell them what it is, that there are some children who believe in this so that's why our
children are aware of that. . . . The festival that we all relate to is the American Thanksgiving. Yes, in
fact every year whatever little we can we always observe what we call as Thanksgiving. Again, it's like
we are thanking God for whatever you have, but you don't go to church or like you know, we will
always have prayers that morning in the house and of course at night. As I mentioned earlier, if we
want we can even go ahead and cook a turkey, but that's a thing in which I think mentally and
psychologically I relate to Thanksgiving more than I do any of the American holidays, because I see the
relevance to it you know ...

Do you have any folklore or superstitions?
Yeah, Indian folklore in fact is very rich. Indian culture is very rich in folklore. In fact the Aesop's
tales have their origin from India, Aesop's fairy tales, you know, which are projected as Aesop's fairy
tales . . . . India in that way has contributed a great deal, but what happens is that from India it goes
to Europe and from Europe because of the English rule it became as if it were English people who were
giving that. . . .

Are your chtld-rearing practices different from those ofyour mother's?
Yes. They have to be because here I am working and my mother never worked, and then as I mentioned earlier that I was in a boarding school pan of the time so that's different. Here my children stay
with me and I am working also so I have to be like, I'm always rushed up you know. I have to get the
children ready in time and get them to school and myself and I have to repon back to work so in that
way it is very, very different . Also over here you have all your household work, your cleaning and your
cooking. One area that I can think about is that I am not able to pay as much attention to my children
as my mother probably did to me because of the other pressures in life that I have, job and housework
and other things, but whenever I have the opponunity I will try and be with my children, like right
after school and on weekends and of course we normally accept invitations where we can take our
children along and have the children be pan of us you know. . . .
Over here you are living all by yourselves. You know, you have some friends that you visit but in
that way you don't have any intimate connections with anybody except maybe one or rwo
families. . . . If someone is sick or if you need some help, well, you know that you are not going to get
it.

Yeah, back home you have all your relatives.
Yes. You could always count on somebody or if your child is sick you can at least count on somebody to come and bail you out. Over here you just can't do that .. ..
A big change that did take place was when I got my job because it was one thing that gave me a
feeling that I am capable of doing something and also that I have to do something on·my own. I have
to decide things and make decisions and do things on my own. So I think that was a big change ....
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I have mixed feelings on [women' s liberation]. As far as I know, just the idea when I heard about
this that women were not given the working rights and when I heard about this also that there are certain rules or certain viewpoints that always perpetuate , that women are inferior, that on that score I feel
very strongly and I have my sympathies with the women liberationists because I feel that women are
not in any way inferior to anybody else. They are very capable of doing all kinds of things if they are
given the opportunity to do it. And of course in other areas, as I mentioned that I am married and I
have a husband and you know, so and in no way have I felt that there was something that I wanted to
do and he wouldn't let me do it. So in that sense I don't think I have felt some sort of a
discrimination . . . .
In my case my father died when I was only three years old . All my education, all my bringing up
and all my three sisters, everything was done by my mother so to me just the idea that a woman is not
able to do, I have never seen that. I have seen her perform all kinds of roles and perform them very
good, so that's why I was never.raised up in an environment where you feel that women are in secondary roles or incapable of doing things . ...
I think on the whole I would say I am very happy to be in Stockton. It could very well be that
historically . . . Stockton is an area where East Indian people have been around for about one hundred
years and that way I feel very good that at least I'm in a situation where [my] people have been around
for awhile. You're not viewed as somebody who just came. Some people are aware of this .... Of
course by now we do have some good friends that understand, that at least when there is need we can
go talk to them. So I really like Stockton.

The burdens oflife in a new country, for immigrant women whose extended fomtfies
were not close enough to help with chtfd care or in emergencies, called for balancing the
needs of their chtfdren against the financial needs of their famtfies. ''Here my chtfdren
stay with me and I'm working also, so ... I'm always rushed up you know. I have to get
the chtfdren ready in time and get them to school. . . . ''
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CHRISTINA LUCCHETTI
Cnstina (Ina) Lucchetti am·ved in Stockton in 1928. She and her mother had come from
Italy to join her father who settled in Stockton a few years earlier in hopes of earning a
better living for his family.
I was born in a little village called Corfino . It's in the Apennines mountains in nonhern Italy . It's
in the province of Lucca which is Tuscany and my father had come from Parma. Parma is in the country
to the nonh and my mother had lived in that area, in the Tuscany region. . . . I lived in this little
village until I was seven and my father had come to the United States. I was born I think a couple of
months after he had left Italy because he had put in his request to come and his request was accepted so
he had come. Why he came to Stockton was because other people from the village had settled here . I
don't know why, but there was several men who had come to the Stockton area long before and they
had gone into business and made money and they were very prosperous at the time you know. They
were more prosperous than anyone in the village was. . . . He would send for whoever wanted to
come from the little village . . . to help him in his business and then he also found them work in the
different places in town or work in the farms in this area. So my father had heard that this man would
help him and so that is how he came. . . . When he got a chance to work in the farms, and then of
course they boarded and roomed you for a dollar a day, and then he was fonunate he thought, he was
fonunate that he got a job in the brickyard. There was a brickyard here in Stockton on South McKinley
and so he staned to work in the brickyard, setting bricks in the oven you know, making the bricks. I
don't know exactly what his duties were and so of course then that was a steady job you know . He had
gotten a steady job that he worked not only summer but winter also and he had saved enough money
to send for my mother, but by the time he had done that the immigration doors were closed
. . . . Remember in the twenties, early twenties , twenty-four, 1924 I think, the United States closed
the door to the immigration and they put everybody on a quota system. Well Italy, in southern Europe
it was, you know, closed off-like . If you were English they'd say, I don't know how many, I'll just say
this at the top of my head, they were allowed say a thousand people a year to come over. Well Italy was
maybe allowed a hundred you know. There was that much discrimination and France , Spain, Greece,
most of the southern European countries were put on a quota. . . . My dad had sent for us but we had
to be put on this quota so we couldn't come until it was 1927 or 1928 and I remember real well because
we were out in the forest gathering chestnuts and the man who brought the message was all excited and
I remember him running out in the forest saying, my mother's name was Asunta, "Asunta, Asunta,
you can go to America.". . . I remember leaving the little village on a little donkey. I sat on the
donkey and my mother had another donkey with two huge suitcases on the donkey . She was leading
the donkey and my uncle was holding me on the other donkey because the mountain roads were very
steep and there weren't any roads and there was a great big gorge that had to be passed ....
So my father was working in the brickyard and of course we, when we got here, we were living in
kind of a boarding house . It had a place where mother could cook, but the' rooms were all upstairs you
know, and then when one of the apartments emptied, I guess it was an apanment, over a garage, we
lived there for a little while . . ..
We got here in February, and of course it was Washington's binhday or Lincoln's binhday, I don't
remember what holiday it was, but of course I went to schooL I didn't know how to speak English, but
I did go to school every day those first few days and this one day I went to school just like every other
morning . . . . The doors were closed, no children were playing in the yard and I knew that, I felt rejected anyway because I couldn't speak and all the children would play with their own little groups and
I was always like a little outcast, and so I just sat on the stairs and cried and cried and cried and
cried. . . .
We moved and we had an apanment there and my middle sister was born and then my younger
sister was born and we lived in that area, and then my father bought a house right around the corner
and that's still his home on Jefferson ... . Of course the neighborhood there was very, it was " little
Italy." . . . My mother never really learned English too much because she didn't have to . . . . Then I
was the big cheese of the house you know. Someone knocks on the door and I had to be the
interpreter. . . .
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Did you find that you got pretty well accepted by the other children in school ... after a
short period of time or did it take quite awhile?
Oh yes , I guess you always felt like you were an outsider because you know, your lunch was different
if you brought your lunch, of course I used to go home, but your mannerisms were different and your
culture was different. You integrate very quickly when you're young though, so I don't think it
bothered me too much ... . I went to St. Mary's high school, a Catholic school, but after, when I was
a sophomore I got rheumatic fever and I was sick for a year, so then I didn't go back to high school. I
went to continuation high school and then I went to business college and then got a job.

Christiana Lucchetti at the fruit stand she has operated for a number of years.
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Christina Lucchetti began work as a teacher when she started an informal school for
the chtldren ofher field crews. Initially she taught only basic religious instruction but
soon branched out to teaching reading and arithmetic as well.
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Did your mother work after coming here at all?
Oh yes, she worked when , well I don 't remember when she starred working but she worked in the
canneries you know, getting the tomatoes ready and the peaches and things like that. She worked in
the canneries. In fact, I remember I went to work when I was thineen . . .

Did this bother you when your mother first started working?
No, because it was good . We bought the house then you see. We were able to buy a
home. . . . She just worked seasonal. . . .
We went to St. Mary's down on Washington Street . .. . Not Washington but Lafayette.
. . . You see, the Italians wanted to integrate into the society, American society, so they did join
other organizations that weren't Italian. . . . Mter I was married I belonged to the Italian Catholic
Federation and being I knew how to read and write Italian I became the secretary because all the
minutes were all written in Italian. . ..
We had the wedding at St. Mary's church and the reception was held in the basement . .. . For
our wedding I think some of the neighbors did the cooking and of course they were all, I think, all
what we would call paisani. The people that came from the same little village that we came from were
asked . We didn't have any relatives except our immediate family and then the neighbors . ... My
husband worked for the PG&E. . . . I also worked, as a dental assistant .. . and then from there I
worked at the PX at the Stockton airfield until World War II . . . . I was an alien and so ... they had
to leave me go because I was Italian and at that time the United States was against Germany and Italy
and so I only worked there , I don 't remember, maybe six months or something . .. . You know they
took the Japanese and put them in camps, well the Italians and Germans couldn't get out of the house
after eight. I don't know, if we wanted to do any damage we could have done it before if we wanted to.
Golly, we loved this country. There was nothing that would make me do anything against it, but
anyway those funny laws were like that, and I did, even though I had gone through all the schools here,
I still had to go to school to get my citizenship papers and then . . . I became a citizen and that was
that . . ..
My husband had gone to business college and he was a bookkeeper and of course he didn 't stan
that in PG&E. I think he starred in the addressograph or something like that and worked up and he
came and worked here on the ranch for a man, to help him run the ranch and then after that we moved
to another ranch and he was managing that ranch and then we bought this land in 1946 . . . . This
ranch had, well it has a lot of history . This land here it used to be six hundred acres that belonged to
the Booty family and they had a great big two-story, ten-room house and right where this house sits,
and it was just a beautiful little home. . . . When we bought the ranch we Started to remodel this old,
old home and not having much money we did most of the work ourselves and we worked on it for three
months, and then we finally moved into the home and one week later our house caught fire and burned to the ground and we lost the house, the beautiful ten-room house that we had slaved for three
months and the tank house and a huge barn . ... That's what got the fruit stand open because our
house burnt. . . . We moved into the little house way over on that side of the street where this little
house was and in order to get the house we had to also rent the ten acres of land that had the walnuts
and peaches on it. . . . It so happened that that year it was very warm and it was over the Founh ofJuly holidays that these peaches got ripe .. . and one of the men who worked for the wholesale houses
[said), "Well, you live on a state highway. Why don't you just put a sign up and stan selling your
peaches to the public?'' Well, I had the two little children, one was almost two and the other one was
almost four and it was quite a chore, but between putting them in the playpen and I don't know, I
think I tied them down to a tree, I don't remember exactly what, but I got an old table and made a
couple of signs and that day , the day I opened, I tried to sell my peaches to the public, and I didn't do
too well, but then the time that the people were coming back from, you know this highway goes to the
mountains and the lakes and ... I remember we had a tremendous business. . . . So that is the stan
of my little fruit stand.

Did most of the Italian formers settle in this area?
Not all of them; there's a lot of ... Genovese [Genoan) people who came from the nonhern pan.
Now the people from Tuscany worked in the islands, what we call the islands, like Roben's Island and
Holland Tract and all the islands where they raised asparagus and potatoes and corn and things. It
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seems that mostly the people from Tuscany are in that area, and the Tracy area, Patterson, around in
there. . . . [The Northerners J are mostly fruit farmers and gardeners they call themselves because they
grew a lot of the vegetables, the majority of the vegetables in this area here in what you would call the
Waterloo-Morada-Linden area.

Dzd you try to perpetuate a lot of the customs and traditions that had been celebrated
in your famzfy as a child? Did you try to carry that over with your chzfdren a lot?
Yes, we tried. In fact, that's why I'm very active in the Italian community. I helped the Italian consulate start the Italian School here six years ago in order to preserve our traditions and our
heritage. . . . We have classes Saturday mornings from ro:oo-12:oo and then we also had classes in the
evenings one year and we also have classes now in Linden at Waterloo School and we also have a class in
Tracy, so we branched out from Stockton to Linden and with Tracy .. . . I go to the public schools and
give talks on the Italian culture to the children . ... When my youngest boy was, I guess he was in
grammar school, and my middle boy was going to Delta [College), I went back to school at Delta and I
got my AA degree and I was substitute teaching in the Stockton Unified School District. . . . And I
also had been , well I'd taught religion since I was in high school. I would teach part-time you know . I
would teach religion at old St. Mary's and then at St. Gertrude's and at St. Michael's and I've been
teaching for twenty-eight years so I love children and I talk their language . . . and I substituted in the
elementary schools . ...

Do you conszder yourself very much of an activist for any particular cause?
Well, I am right now especially because I belong to Women for Agriculture and that's a very activist,
I guess you would call it, organization, because we are trying to fight for the right for the farmer. I'm
religious chairman for the county.
I always feel what you could do for people is much more important than what you can do, say, for a
house. Housework is dull. You can do so much of it, but I'd rather be working with people or children
than just scrubbing houses. . . . [For example) we have people who harvest our fruit and in the
springtime we always had cherry pickers. . . . They were family people and they were very nice people
and this was their life .. . . We always ran our own crew, so to speak, and I was the crew
boss .. . . I'm out in the field all day and I've got all these 2.0- 2.5 kids running around all day, playing
in the boxes, you know, throwing clods of dirt at each other and doing all kinds of things children do . I
thought maybe I'll do something .... Maybe some of the . . . children don't know about
God. . . . They weren't Catholic. In fact, I never did meet a Catholic, I really didn't, that was working for us. . . . So I went around to the parents and they were all up in the trees picking cherries of
course and I said, "Hey, how would you like it if I gave your children kind of a Sunday school class in
the fields during the day? " Well, they were delighted that they wouldn't have to worry about where
little Johnny was or little Mary was and so I got the kids to get a bunch of cannery boxes and made a big
circle and put the cannery boxes down and set one up for a desk and I got a lot of pictures that I had
collected from my own children that I was teaching, and I started to tell them Bible stories. . . . I
went to the public schools and asked them for old books that they threw away and stuff. . . . So I
gathered boxes of them and I would give the children all these books to read and their reading was bad.
They couldn't read or write very well . Their math was good, but their reading and writing was pretty
bad, and then I would give them the books and I would give them catechism books also and it was just
amazing every year we never had trouble getting a crew of people working for us because the children
would bring the parents back here where ... I was always telling them that, ''Your parents always
picked fruit, but I would love to see you go to school, don't stay out of school, go to school and get
yourself a job, something else, because picking fruit isn 't the best thing in the world 'cause it's only
seasonal," and do you know just about three years ago I had the biggest thrill. A young man came to
the stand and said, "Do you know who I am?" . .. This boy was one of the boys that I had taught,
and he said . .. ''I'm principal of a school down south in Lindsay." ... I imagine there's more that
didn 't come back. . . . It was just a thrill to have these little children that really no one really cared
too much about you know. . . . They just were left to shift for themselves and because their parents
didn't have much education either.
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Tamao Sakai and her second chzld,
Wzlliam, at the Gzla, Arizona, Wartime
Relocation Camp in 1944. Relocation of
Mrs. Sakai's famzly led to a two-month
separation untzl a doctor determined the
mother and new baby were strong
enough to be transported to Anzona.

TAMAO SAKAI
Tamao Sakai was born in the United States in 1913, but at two years ofage she was sent to
live with a family in japan. She returned to the United States in 1934 and lived in
Stockton with an uncle and his fomzly. (This interview was conducted in the Japanese
language. Whzle the interview has not been transcn"bed word for word, the interviewer
has attempted to convey the contents of the interview as accurately as possible, in the
third person rather than the original first person.)
Mrs. Sakai was born in 1913 in the United States. At two years of age she was sent to Fukuoka,
Japan, to become an adopted daughter of a family of farmers. Her mother died shonly after she was
born, so her father sent her to Japan as he could not care for her. . . . She eventually went to a
teacher's school for six years, finishing at twenty to twenty-one years of age. She taught in Fukuoka only four months before she was asked to come to the United States to help out with an uncle's business.
She came to the United States in November 1934 at twenty-one years of age. She lived in Stockton with
her uncle and his family of four children. All of the children were younger than Mrs. Sakai. She married the oldest of these children in 1936. She acted as a nanny to the younger children as well as working in the grocery store .
They lived in "Japantown" which was bordered by El Dorado, Market, Hunter and Lafayette
streets .... People Uapanese-Americans] tended to live in the same neighborhood and continued a
Japanese life style . . . . She did not receive much formal schooling in the United States, but went to
day school and night school to learn English. However, since she lived inJapantown she never got to
use her English. Japan town was a very insular community with its own food and clothing shops and its
own temple . Until World War II she had very little contact with Caucasians. Everybody spoke Japanese
and went to the Buddhist church . Basically the community was self-sufficient. . . . She liked its convenience. Most of her friends were shopkeepers, merchants or farmers. The worst aspect was that, without using English, they couldn't learn it well. She says that she regrets the fact that she has lived here
for fony-seven years and can speak no English. She says that now she lives in a racially diversified neigh-
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borhood (White, Mexican-American, Black, Japanese) but she's never felt discriminated against in any
way because they were all minorities . She. has many friends among her neighbors . .. .
As Mrs . Sakai's uncle 's children got older she staned teaching Japanese to Japanese kids in the Buddhist church . . . . A stigma to learning Japanese kept students from studying and learning Japanese
at all. Most of those she did teach were beginners or young children. Because learning Japanese became
a lost interest (learning Japanese was a dangerous thing), she had more and more trouble teaching. The
most disappointing thing in her life has been that although she trained six years (one more than most)
to become a teacher, she taught only four months before coming to the United States. Here she could
teach only Japanese, whereas she wanted to teach in a grammar school and teach all subjects . . . .
By 1941 she had three children and was pregnant with the founh. This leads to one of the most
traumatic points in her life. She was far-along pregnant and her family was being relocated to Arizona,
but she couldn't go with them. She was very scared being here without her family for approximately
two months, but her doctor stated that she and the child were strong enough to be transponed to
Arizona . . . in early October of 1942. . . . Their business was ruined and they had to stan all over,
socio-economically speaking. . . . Her husband was taking care of the grocery store when she married
him . The only time he had to change jobs was after the war because they had lost propeny during the
internment period . He staned an open-front meat and produce store. His occupation was not atypical
of those of other Japanese .. .. [While rearing the children] she continued teaching and writing for
the newspaper, Hokubei Maimchi [Nonh American Daily] . . . .
Mr. and Mrs. Sakai sometimes had disagreements about child rearing, she having all the
characteristics of a first generation and he those of a second generation . A typical argument reflected
the American tradition on Mr. Sakai's side and the Japanese on Mrs . Sakai's side. The argument was
about the rearing of the youngest child. She felt he should get anything he wanted, and Mr. Sakai
thought otherwise . . ..
Her children don't retain much of their culture. Cenain things have disappeared from their family
life such as male supremacy, female subservience , and many celebrations of the festival type. Even
Buddhism has withered .... Their [childrens'] households are not extended households . All maintain nuclear families . Of the three married children, two married Japanese and one married a Caucasian. All have children of their own .
But Mrs. Sakai has carried on in the United States the religious customs and practices she learned in
childhood such as funeral practices , memorial services after death of a close relative, and panicipation
with the community in celebrating the 0 -Bon festival (a midsummer festival of the dead) . Religious
values haven't changed much and she has continued with her own practices. She is very active within
the church, especially in the " Old Peoples Club." ... She does feel very close to the old country
although she is not in considerable contact with friends and relatives [there] . Upon arriving here she
felt Japanese due to living with nothing but Japanese , yet she did achieve American citizenship via
naturalization in the fifties . . . . She has gone back to Japan two or three times on pilgrimages. She
says Japan has changed very much . For instance, it is very modern and it is very easy to get around . .. .
She has always felt the United States is very large and it's a land of freedom, which she likes. She
believes thn twenty or twenty-one is the best age (she was in America and could do anything she
pleased). She believes that the worst age is when you have children and you 're struggling and have no
time for anything but your family, if even that much time.
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Domenica Diangson

DOMENICA DIANGSON

Domenica Diangson was born in the Phzlippines and moved to the San Francisco area
when she was fourteen years of age. She and her husband and four chzldren moved to
Stockton in 19 55 .
My husband had a hotel business here in Stockton. . . . The crosstown freeway take it all over.

Did you help with the business?
Of course. All of us . . . . Each person helped. We do as the Chinese do. The husband and wife
always work together and then if the children want to help they are entirely welcome .

Tell me about the organizations that you founded. ...
I was the first president. That was during the Second World War and we organized a group . We
wanted to recognize that we should form it all together because the war is in the Philippines. .
[Comment by son, Walter] I think it's significant that the first president was a woman in 1944.
Single men from the Philippines were coming in by 192.0 but organization of the community
began . . . mainly by women, just to form a sense of community. Men came first and singles . . .. It
was very cultural. Even today young men are going to Libya and Saudi Arabia and women are going to
Hong Kong as domestics and doctors, and elsewhere and the families split. . . . They can separate
and work in different parts of the world and still have a sense of family identity, but it was a problem.
But I think it's more of a problem from the American perspective . ... Why don't you tell about your
experience with the Red Cross when they didn't give you your diploma?
[Mrs. Diangson] During the war, I was invited by the Attorney General [sic] ... of Alameda
County to join the training from the Red Cross because there was a war in the Philippines and I could
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be helpful also. . . . I was one of the graduates but I was not called on the stage so when they
delivered me the diploma and [the instructor] said, "Here, take care of your own people only." . . . That is the only time that I was angry, but I never stopped improving so I reorganized the
Filipino community so that we could all work together in that war. We could show it to them that we
are really the people that are not supposed to be pushed aside . We fought with the Americans, we
fought . . . the Japanese . . . . The first lady of the Philippines [Mrs . Ferdinand Marcos] said that we
women are supposed to be a model of our people that are here in this country. That is why I never
stopped helping any organization, or if it is for the improvement or betterment of this country and the
people in it and also the Filipino people. . . . The first lady during the time of the first organization
that we have in Alameda County, her aunt . .. is also my benefactress . .. . She is very nice. It is not
only that she is nice but she is working very hard and she do things for the benefit of the country, the
children mostly and the women. . . .
I have five grandchildren .... [One] is the princess of one of our celebrations here, Our Lady of
Antipola. . . . We have the celebration here every year of Our Lady of Antipola just like the Mexicans
have Our Lady of Fatima. We have that every year in St. Mary's Church and we have a queen. During
the nine nights we have a novena and it's at that novena that we have a queen from the Filipino
children. So there are nine nights ... that we go from one house to another, from one Filipino house
to another. So then on every night we gather from one house to another as far as Linden. From
Stockton we go out to Lodi, to Manteca, and to Linden . . .. You see we have also a big Filipino
Catholic Association in Stockton. . . .
I'm .. . a member of the Democratic Women's Club. I'm also a member of the Pan-Pacific
Asiatic Women's Club. I'm also a member of the American Business Women's Association . I'm also
the president of the Filipino Women's Association .. .. This is . . . all over the world. So we have a
member club in the Philippines .. .. It's a very expensive hobby but it is also educational. I always
told my children that I'm only rich in being a very good member all organizations to which I belong,
because if you belong to an organization and you don't pay any attention to it, why should you
belong? .. . [On August 9] is the Barrio Fiesta. It's a town festival they call it . .. . That is every year
and the Filipino Center works that all out together that we will have this Filipino festival. . . . There

In r98r Domenica Diangson was named Ftfipino Mother of the Year. Posing with
Mrs. Diangson following presentation of the honor are, from left to right: Gladys
Ikzda (representative ofSenator john Garamendt), Mrs. Diangson, Assemblyman Pat
johnston and Dr. Graciela Barzaga.
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are booths for some organizations . .. [and] they have concessions. Like a county fair. All Filipino
organizations [are represented] . We have many, many, organizations. We have youth organizations.
This is represented by Delta College.

You were here during the Great Depression of the 193o's.
We didn't notice the Depression . . .. We had the hotel and then we worked also .

Did you know any poor Filipinos who might have been terribly affected by it?
Of course there are lots because at that time also is discrimination of races. . . . Filipinos, even if
they are hungry, they are afraid or ashamed to go on the breadline . .. . They have their pride, I
think.

Do you stzfl have famzfy in the Phzfippines that you go and see?
My rwo sisters. One of my sisters is the director of the Depanment of Social Work . . . . I go every
year to the Philippines ... . My brother-in-law , my youngest sister's husband, is the Civil Service
Commissioner of the Philippines .. ..
Why is it that the Philippines has a quota to come in . .. ? A quota to come into the United States
and yet other countries are much higher to come into the United States and yet America could send in
millions of Americans into the Philippines. . . . Yet when America is involved in war the Philippines
come [in] first . That is also the promise of the president of the Philippines and the first lady when the
president came to Hawaii and the first lady came to San Francisco.

DOLORES JIMENEZ
Dolores jimenez was born in Hawaii. Her parents left Spain, their native country, in 1913
and lived and worked for five years on the Spreckels Sugar Plantation before coming to
Oakley, California, where Dolores spent her childhood and young adult years. She and
her husband and chzfdren moved to Stockton in 1938.
My parents left Spain in 1913 in November, right after they were married. They were newlyweds. In
Spain the people got married after the harvest, so November was the wedding month, after the harvest
was all in and they had money, you know, to be able to get married with . Then they decided to go to
Argentina, Buenos Aires, Argentina. So they left their hometown . . . and they got to the Straits of
Gibraltar and they were to leave for Argentina. Well, after they got there they heard the news. It was
passed around, you know, berween the people. There was a lot of people there in Gibraltar waiting to
leave to Argentina, but they found out that there was a ship coming from America and from a sugar
company that needed workers in the sugar ·plantations and they were going to pay a dollar a day in
gold, so where they were just making maybe ten cents a week, in fact they were starving there because
they were very very poor. . . . A dollar in gold was big money and they weren't about to leave for
Argentina so they decided to come to America. [My mother] said she was coming to the United States
but it was Hawaii. They misunderstood. So then it took them frrty-rwo days traveling by water. They
came around the Horn and then they landed in Hawaii on the island of Maui . . . in the Sugar Plantation Number One for Spreckels. The Spreckels built a plantation was what they called it. They lived
there five years and while they were living there the only expense they had waS their household . They
had free rent, free transponation and medical. Everything was free so they were able to save money to
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come to America which they had to pay their own way to get over here and so then after five years they
decided to leave Hawaii and come to California because some of the other people that were there had
prior come to California and was writing [sic] to an uncle of mine ... and he said, ''You want to come
to Oakley because it's a place where there's plenty of work and there 's plenty of water and you can
make a living here , and you should come and settle over here." So naturally, not knowing any other
place to go, that's where they came, to Oakley in 1918, and that's where they lived all their lives. When
they arrived they worked in the asparagus fields on different islands, ... and they also worked in the
hops up North .. .. My mother worked in the fields . ...
When I started school naturally I didn 't know any English at all because about two-thirds of the
people in Oakley were Spanish. . . . [My mother] says that when she took me to school the first time
there were older girls there that, you see, the older children that came from Hawaii during that, they
call it the Immigration of 1913, they were sent to school as soon as they came to Hawaii. The sugar company made them go to school so they would learn English . So when they came to California, see, a lot
of them already knew a little bit about the language so when my mother sent me to school she would
ask them to interpret a little bit for her. . . . So it was kind of hard when I started school although I
never do remember really finding it difficult except when I was in the second grade I had problems
with my arithmetic and I stayed back that year and it hurt me so bad . You know, I think it's an instinct
of wanting to learn because you didn't have no pressure at home because my mother never was
educated, so how could she tell you, "Well, learn all you can ." She didn't. So it hurt me so badly to
stay back that I said to myself, ''I'm not staying back anymore . I'm not going to stay back anymore ."
Mter that I never missed a grade. I was right along with the rest. I worked so hard and that was my best
subject, was arithmetic , 'cause the following year I wanted to be sure that I didn't get set back again.
So I went through and I graduated when I was fourteen years of age and I went to high school till I was
sixteen because during that time you didn't have to go to school anymore when you were sixteen. If it
was the middle of the term then that was it. You just quit .. . . I had to go it on my own because
when you are in school, if you didn't pick it up in school that was it, because when you came home you
were around other friends that were in the same situation that you were and you don't learn it on your
own and your parents .. .. You can't learn a thing from your parents .... Once you came home
that was it. . . . But then after we got to be teenagers then we used the English language more, but
actually we couldn't help each other because we were at the same level, you know. Unless you had a
friend like I had a friend and her husband had the drugstore there in town and I used to babysit for her
and I would pick up a little something from her, but you had to pick it up from someone else, not from
your friends. They were in the same situation that you were in. They didn't know any more than you
did because a lot of them didn't even get past the eighth grade . Some didn't even graduate.

Were most of your friends in the same situation as far as coming from Hawaii?
Right. Yes. All these families . . . there were hundreds of them . They're all settled up and down
the coast of California. They went to Sunnyvale, Santa Clara, San Jose, Hayward, San Leandro and San
Francisco. Well there was different immigrations. I have been told that there was one in 19n or 1912
and my mother came in 1913 , but there was one or two prior to the one that she came over in. But the
people that I've met, most of them are from the Immigration of 1913 they call it . . . . My grandfather
and my grandmother and my mother's two sisters and a brother [came] and then there was another
family from the same village that she came from [in Spain] which even today they're the only two that
have ever left their village that are in the United States. They all settled in the same town, yeah . But in
Antioch there were quite a few Spanish in Antioch that had settled there. They just kind of all scattered around you know. They had friends. They had made friends in the islands and they were writing
to orie another and they'd say, "Well, come here" and the other ones would say, "Come
here ." . .. You've got to give them a lot of courage for coming 'cause they never did learn
English . .. . My father when he passed away all he could say was "good morning" and "how are
you?" and that's about it . ... They had to do everything with motions. Until we grew big enough to
be able to. . . . As soon as we learned a little bit of English then we were the interpreters and so
naturally as we got older we were able to interpret so much more that really they didn't have to learn
the language. They were too busy working. . . . It upsets me because people say, "Well, you've been
here forty years. You should learn the language." Well, when you come here and you raise your family
here and in those days where it was so hard, you know, you didn't have a good job. It was all field work
and it was during the Depression. Jobs weren't that plentiful either you know, and you had to work
real hard. Well, they were so busy working that they didn't have time to be learning the
language. . . . Ar:d raising a family and getting accustomed to new ideas and to a new world ,
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Dolores jimenez and the Spanish Circle's booth at the Micke Grove Spring Festival.
With Mrs. jimenez is Spanish Festival Queen Denise jimenez Thompson.
everything was different because the houses in Spain were not like the houses here at all . There's no
comparison. Over there they went barefooted. Their homes were very small and, you know, they had
such a hard life. Then when they came here it was, you know, it was a struggle. Everything was different. It was just like a new world. I know because I've been to Spain. I know . ..

Did your parents talk a lot about it to you chzfdren?
Well, I'll tell you . My mother talked about Spain I think every day of my life that I lived at
home. . . . What they went through before they got to the islands . Before they left they :were also examined. I guess they were examined partly before they left. You had to be an A-1 specimen before you
left. If you even had pink eyes ... my mother's cousin had pink eyes so she went to Brazil. She
couldn't come to America. You had to be just an A-1 specimen . ... They felt very fortunate that
they came here and my father always said that he didn't care to go back. He said he never left nothing
over there, but he did. He left his mother and she died shortly after he left because she was heartbroken and he left all of his family. My father left all his family there. But my mother always, I think
there wasn't a day that went by that she didn't ... that something wasn't said between her and the
neighbor and they were the only two families from the same village so they had all this in common. . . . All they knew was that there was a lot of hunger in Spain and they were tired of the poor
life and not being able to have anything and well, [when) they heard of the opportunities to make a litde more, why they took it ... . In fact, when I was growing up, you know, my parents were very conservative and one of their objects was to be able to save and they would deprive themselves of luxuries
although some of them didn't. Some of the people didn't. Then when the Depression came then some
of the people were a little bit envious if you had, you know, some bread on your table like they say, and
they didn't have, you know. And like my mother used to say, "Well, you had the same opportunity as
I did." . ..
My mother cooked everything that they cooked in Spain, you know, garbanzos which is garbanzo
beans, puchero and rice and different vegetables, and the Spanish people all butchered in the wintertime . They would butcher a hog and that was a big thing for us kids because it was like a big feast, you
know, a big party. We would all go when we heard that pig squeal to see who was killing a pig that day
and we'd all stand around and watch and then when they took the bladder out of the pig we would
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blow it up and make a football out of it. . . . That was a big deal for us because we didn't have toys to
play with, you know. Toys were very scarce. We made things, you know, and like we would play games
that didn't require, you know , toys . . . .
We always worked hard and ... we took a job whether it turned out good or bad and we stayed
with it till we finished . Like we would go work in a dry yard and the apricots would be so small and so
lousy and it was so hard to cut a box, you know. We were getting about fifteen cents a box for apricots
and about five cents for a box of peaches, but when we asked for the job, I was the interpreter. . . . Mother used to work in the fields. She used to work in the fields every summer and as we
were growing up we used to work in the dry yard every year. A dry yard is where they cut fruit and they
put them in trays and dry them and then they were shipped to different countries and different
stores. . . . We never knew what it was to have a fun summer, you know. Our fun was out working in
the dry yard . . . . We all went to work, even my youngest brother who was born in 1923 . . . . And
she used to put him in one of those L.A. lugs and put him under the tray and we would cut fruit and
she would take care of him that way. So I grew up cutting fruit all my life till I was about twenty-one I
think ... . Most of the families who went to cut fruit in Oakley were the Spanish people. The Portuguese, there wasn't that many Portuguese and they didn't go out to the dry yards, very few of them
did , but mostly because there were so many Spanish, well they used to call it the ' 'Little Spanish
Town" from what I understand , of course I've just heard . .. . Every Fourth of July we would be
working and I would say, "Gee I hope one day when the Fourth of July comes I won't be working,"
'cause when radio came along we would hear about the fireworks and all these things, you know, that
you thought you'd like to see someday, you know ... . We didn't have a holiday. When you cut
fruit, you cut fruit . The only time there was a holiday was if it rained or the fruit was green and then
sometimes it used to get quite cold and we used to take boxes and build like a little house because it
was so cold in the dry yards and take our little pan of fruit and cut there and my grandfather, the poor
thing, I was about seven I guess and he was still living because he died in 1927 and I was born in 1916,
and I used to love to play jacks and talk and laugh and he used to get so mad at me . I couldn't even
reach the tray. . . . Then we worked in another dry yard and there was a little creek running by and
there were little tadpoles and so a lot of us kids there we would go to the bathroom one by one and we
would go down in the ditch with a can catching tadpoles until our parents would come yelling for us.
Of course we were just little kids, you know. But we had to let out some steam somehow and, you
know, you got tired cutting fruit. You're not that old and you start at eight o'clock at night . You only
stop just long enough to eat and you're back again with that knife just whacking away at the apricots
and the peaches and pears. We cut fruit all the time . But my parents worked in the field . That 's the
type of work they did . They worked in the fields and naturally being so poor in the old country they
were very conservative and as they grew older and they retired they were well able financially to take
care of themselves which, you know, always made me feel good . I know I tell my granddaughter that I
used to give my mother, when I worked in the cannery, later on I worked in a cannery, and I used to
give her my paycheck, and in the packing sheds , I kind of outgrew the dry yard and she said , ' 'Oh my
gosh, you gave your mother your check?" I said , "Yes, I didn 't begrudge it because my parents were
able to live comfortably when they got old and you know they had enough money to live on, take care
of themselves, you know , like you would want them to be, without anybody's help ." So then I got
married and moved here. . . . Then I moved to Stockton [in 1938] and had six children and raised
them here and I did influence them with the Spanish atmosphere in the house, you know .. ..
I cooked a lot of the Spanish foods . . . . [My mother] had an oven, a brick oven outside, like an
igloo you know? Rounded like this. . . . And my grandfather built it in the early .. . well
about .. . well, my grandmother died about 1920 and I remember that we already had that
oven. . . . In fact it's still standing. It's kind of getting lopsided but the oven is still there and I told
my brother, "Oh, don't tear it down ." ... And then we had a big paddle with a long handle and we
used to take the bread outside in a tray that had four handles on it and we used to grab the handles and
take it and she had a table there and we sat the tray on the table and then she would get the paddle and
pick up the bread. . . . She would put the bread on the paddle and get it in the oven and then she
would give a little jerk and then she would set them all in there so they wouldn't touch. The art of
cooking bread in Spain is so the bread doesn't touch one another. . . . My great-grandmother was a
baker and she had a brick oven and she used to bake bread for the people in the town and they used to
pay her or they used to give her something in trade .. . .

What kind of holidays did you celebrate? Were there religious festzvals?
We'd go down the street at night, on Christmas Eve , and we'd start after it got dark and we'd sing
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Christmas caiOls and things and then they would stop in front of the house and sing and then they
would let you in and they would give you cookies and anything they had around to eat and a glass of
wine to the men, you know, and then they would chat and then we would leave and go to another
house . We would just make the rounds . ... Christmas Eve was the big thing. We used to go down
the main highway and they'd all dress up, you know, just in anything, you know, just to make it look
real colorful, you know, and they'd sing all the old Spanish songs and Christmas songs. They just sang
everything. Like I say, we'd stop at only the Spanish homes and sing, you know, and it was something
really to look forward to. . . . See in Spain they have a lot of fiestas where they don't here and
although they [the Spanish] did start going to church, but they got away from the church because they
couldn't understand any of it. . . . They were so busy working that the only time that we used to have
a festival or something was if somebody butchered a hog and then everybody would be over there
drinking wine, talking and just having a gay time, you know .... The same like in weddings. People
didn't give gifts when they had their weddings. I remember they used to have the weddings at home
and rice was the dessen. They didn't have no cake. Rice pudding, that's what they had with a lot of
cinnamon on top .... And then they used to dance in the home and every time you danced with the
bride you had to pay her. You didn't send any gifts, you know. And you danced with her and you
wouldn't give her the money, you would throw it on the floor. You'd just throw it and ... she had to
get down and pick it up and even during the Depression a hundred dollars sometimes they'd get. That
was quite a bit, you know. . . .
There was no work in the wintenime, so I used to go up and stay with my aunt and uncle which was
my husband's aunt also and uncle, and his grandmother. This one trip I made up there she says to me
she says, "I have a grandson," she says, "that I think will make you a nice husband." I was already
twenty-one and I wasn't interested ... . Later he came down to see me and we staned going together
and got married, but that wasn't intended .... No one would have told me it was going to happen
because I just felt I wanted to marry someone of my choice, but I didn't do it because they wanted it, it
just happened that that's the way it happened, but yeah, the people were used to it in the old
country ....

Like many ofthe interviewees, Dolores jimenez expressed a desire for education and
gratitude for the opportunity she was given. This 1925 picture of her class at the
Elkhorn Elementary School in Stockton shows a young Dolores directly in the middle
of the photo.
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[My husband) never got to high school because his father and mother had a farm and he worked on
the farm before he went to school so it was like he says, when he went to school he went to play,
because when he came home he had to work, so really schooling didn't mean that much to him, not
that he wasn't bright. . . . I didn't have to work before I went to school. I worked through the summer, but while I was in school I hated to miss school. Oh, I used to cry when my mother would try to
keep me home .. .. When I was in high school .. . I wanted to enter this typing contest in Maninez
that they had every year and I was one of the top typists and most accurate typist in my class and I was
chosen to go . . . and my binhday was in March at Eastenime and the contest was the first pan of
April and so I didn't get to go because you see when I turned sixteen I went to pick asparagus . . . . I
just wasn't one to rebel you know. I just felt that whatever my parents wanted I had to do. . ..
I tried to give my children, you know, the best education possible, as far as they wanted to go to
school. If they didn't want to go I didn't make them go. . . . I tried to encourage them and I was
always real active in the P.T.A. because I wanted to know what was going on in the schools and I took
panin all the activities, the Girl Scouts, the Boy Scouts and the P.T.A .. .. I didn't know anything
about that until my youngsters went to school. I never knew what a Girl Scout was until they got involved and I learned, you know, like I said, my vocabulary .. . . I was learning something every day .
Perhaps when I was twenty-two years old I didn't have a vocabulary any bigger than a second or third
grader did. . . . All these things were new to me and I enjoyed it because oh, I was just as excited to
do the things that they did as they were because I felt like, you know, it was something I had missed
when I was growing up ....
When I went to high school there wasn't any other Spanish girl in high school, but finally there was
another girl who went to high school and I joined the Junior Women's Club and I was the only Spanish
girl in the Junior Women's Club until I got married. . . . Now I've organized a Spanish Club and
nobody knows parliamentary procedure and I'm the only one that knows it and hadn't I been involved
in all those things, there would be no way that I could have organized a club because you've got to
know what you're doing. A Spanish Club for people of Spanish ancestry, El Circulo de Espanol of
Stockton ... . Well, we're a non-profit organization. We have our meetings and we donate wherever
we can. We gave a scholarship this year and we donated to the Children's Home and naturally we expect to do a little bit more in the community. Then after the meetings they play bingo. It's real good
for these people because about two-thirds of them are retired people, they're older and they just love
it. . . . Then at Christmas time we have a big pany and we had a Santa Claus and we had a lot of
Spanish records that we danced to and then we had a potluck and they enjoyed that, you know. This
organization has really brought together a lot of the Spaniards that were living here in the nonh area
where my father-in-law settled when he came over here because they were the ones that pioneered it
and they hadn't seen each other for years and a whole bunch of them went to the Elkhorn school, so
this has really brought them all together and they talk about old times and they bring pictures ....
Well, the way it starred was that at Micke Grove [County Park and Museum] they had a Spring
Festival about three years ago. Well, they've had it for a good many years but four years ago my
daughter-in-law said to me, "I went to the Spring Festival and every country is represented but
Spain." She's Mexican and she's married to my son . She said, "How come?" ... It took me a couple
of months to organize all of this because I had to contact all the different people and talk to them and
explain to them why we wanted this and everything . .. . They were so impressed with Micke's Grove
last year, the Vice-Consul, and he couldn't get over the potluck 'cause you know .. . he's a young
fellow and I don't think he's been here too many years and he was really amazed you know, at the
things we do that are so different from their country. But our club is doing real well. It's really brought
us a lot closer together, you know, and I've met a lot of Spanish people which I never would have
met . . . . Stockton is not a town for a lot of Spanish. There are quite a few Basque people. In fact we
have some Basque in our club ... yeah . We speak in Spanish. See Stockton is not . ... There's a lot
of Mexicans, but there's not very many Spanish . .. . Like I joined the Toastmaster's Club for the
Spanish-speaking in order to learn Spanish better, you know, the grammar. . . . Everybody thinks
you're a Mexican. I've been fighting that since 1930, my first year in high school. ... [We] want to
be identified as what [we) are, which is not that we're prejudiced but you don't want to be called
another nationality when you're not . Why should we be something else when we're not. Why should
we keep quiet when we're not, you know. It's like if they called you English, they refer to you as an
English one, "Why she's English ." You wouldn't stand it. You'd say, "No I'm not English. I'm
American ." So that's why we're so happy with our club because people are beginning to recognize,
you know, from time and again that they see us with our booth year after year. They will begin to relate
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[to] us, you know, to Spain instead of Mexico , that we are not Mexican , that we're Spanish. But it's so
funny that you have to keep doing it all the time. It's something you know ... .

You must be able to think ofa lot ofthings that are different in your growing up than
in the childhood of your chtfdren.
Well, everything is different . Like, they never had to work through the summers like I did. My boys
worked out on the ranch , but they never had to . . . . Their lives are entirely different than from when
I was growing up. They went out to work with their father in the fields and my husband always paid
them and when they got married they had their bank accounts. See, I didn't have any of
that. . . . Because years ago, you know, that was one of the things that so many of the parents used to
do was to save and leave it to their kids so their kids could have something. And that's not just the
Spanish people, but all the Europeans. . . . They wanted to leave something for their children so that
they could get ahead and so that they wouldn't have to struggle. That was the object, is to save some
for your children. Even my husband, he bought a ranch and he says, "Well, it's for the
kids." ... But they tell us, "Well, we can work. We 're able to work and we don't want you to save
anything for us. You enjoy what you have." . ..
I went to school, I went to beauty school when my youngest son was six years old. . . . I worked for
twenty years ... . [My husband] didn't care for me to work but I wanted my kids to get an
education .. . .

Did you hope that they might marry somebody with a Spanish background?
Well, yes, I was hoping that one of them would, but I felt that, well , in this town there aren't that
many Spanish people. It would be ·almost impossible, really you know, to come across anybody that
was Spanish ....

Do you think that your chzfdren keep the same customs that they had when they were
growing up?
Well, to a cenain extent, like their morals you know, they have good moral standards and they
know how I feel and so therefore you know, they try to live up to these standards that we have set up for
them .. . . Well, my children, like I say, even if they're not married to Spanish people they feel that
Spanish influence. They all do . We talk about Spain and they'd all go tomorrow if you gave them the
ticket to go, even my grandchildren . ...
Well, I have always felt ... I have never really forgotten my Spanish ancestry to the point where
I've always felt that although I was proud to be an American and I lived here and I was proud of my
country, but I also felt very Spanish, you know.

MINTHUVU
Min Thu Vu was born in Hanoi, North Vietnam, in I952· Immediately after graduating
from law school she (with parents, brothers and sisters) fled from Communist-controlled
South Vietnam directly to California. They spent a month at Camp Pendleton before being sponsored to the Colfax area, then came to Stockton under the sponsorship of the
First Congregational Church.
My name is Min Thu Vu . Vu is the last name; actually it is my husband's name and if I were still in
Vietnam I could have kept my maiden name, but since we came over here and I thought well, the
change maybe would be more convenient for me .. . . Before I came over to the States I just
graduated from the School of law at the University of Saigon in Vietnam, so I've had high school and
college. I went to a French high school and a French grammar school so I had a French education plus
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Min Thu Vu.

you had to take Vietnamese even though I went to a French high school, and in fact , English was my
second language taken at school so that helped me a lot when we had to leave and come over. So, I just
graduated, as I told you, and I had planned to go funher with my studies in Saigon but we had to
leave .. . . We didn't have any choice , because we didn 't want to live to be ruled by the Communists
because this was my parent's second migration because they had to migrate first in 19 54 when the Communists took over Nonh Vietnam, so that was the first time then and so they knew a lot about Communism and they also knew that we could not survive, that we could have no future if we stayed, and
funhermore my father could be prosecuted, I think, because he taught law at the University of Saigon
and he was in labor relations and he traveled a lot, so I don't think the Communists would leave him
alone when he took over. . . .
I was born on Feb. 8, 19 52, in Hanoi, Nonh Vietnam. Hanoi is the capital of Nonh Vietnam . . . . But then in 1954 we moved to Saigon, the capital of South Vietnam and I remember that I
had a very happy childhood 'cause I was the eldest in the family and my parents had waited about
seven or eight years before they had me so I was kind of spoiled you know, and so it was nice. I have a
lot of brothers and sisters. I have five of them , two younger sisters and three younger
brothers . .. . My family is [religious] and is still, especially my mother.

Do you stz/1 follow any Buddhist practices at all?
Yes, but not as much as I would want to. As you know, well, we still practice like on special
holidays, but we have to go to Sacramento because there is no Vietnamese Buddhist Temple in
Stockton. There is a Japanese Temple but it is different. It's still Buddhism, but there are differences.
We have to go to Sacramento on special occasions. We still practice it at home, like the death anniversaries ... . That's one pan of the Buddhist religion . You don 't celebrate binhdays as much as death
anniversaries, 'cause it's a way to express love towards your ancestors and to express your loyalty and
your love and your respect, so we celebrate that. . . . We have an altar and then we have a Buddhist
statue and then we want everyone to celebrate and to remember something. Then we light the incense
and we pray before Buddha for our ancestors, but always we pray to Buddha first and then the ancestors
and then we prepare a big dinner, you know, especially the dishes that the ancestors liked when they
were still alive. We have a family get-together then and talk about the ancestor.

When did you leave Vietnam?
We left April26, 1975 . . . . In Saigon my father taught at the university as I told you and I think
he was only working pan-time as a law attorney. He had quite a lot of American friends. . . . Saigon
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was very chaotic because people were starting to leave and we all knew, you know, in our home, that
Saigon may fall, but we would have never thought that it fell so quick. . . . That American friend
that my father didn't remember about, he just came to my father and asked whether he would like to
leave or not and my father said, ''Oh, yes, you could be my savior.'' So it was all arranged, but it was
kind of terrible because you don't know anything except you could be leaving at any time. You had to
be all prepared. . . . It was terrible . I remember that I was crying all the time, but most of it was
because I knew I was leaving the country and I may not be returning any day later on and I've grown up
there and I've known love there and I've known a lot of things that I knew that I would need and not
be able to come up with. Most of all, see, I was engaged when we left, but I knew that my fiance, well
we were almost married, but towards the end, you know, we didn't have time to have the ceremony
but we did have a judge preside at the wedding, so I was actually married. [My husband] wanted to stay
until the last minute and try to get his family out, but at the end he couldn't. . . . It seems to me like
one part of me was left behind. . . . In a way, the part of me that is really Vietnamese, 'cause I did
know then that I would have to adjust when I come to the States whether I wanted to or not. It would
be survival for me to adjust. So there is only that part you know and the national costume, like I don't
see the national costume out on the streets anymore and I kind of miss that .. ..
Our first stop was Guam, but we weren't allowed out of the camps. We just stayed in camps among
ourselves. We didn't notice any difference or anything like that. The first stop in the United States was
Camp Pendleton, down in the San Diego area. Still, there we didn't have a lot of communication outside the camp, except at meal time. Then we were served by American soldiers and I think that was the
only time when we had contact with American people . .. . I still remember, my family did not get
sponsored at first because it was quite a large family and it is rather hard for a large family to be sponsored as a whole you know .. .. In our case we were very lucky because ... my sister's sponsors were
fantastic people. They belonged to the First Congregational Church here in Stockton and they came to
like our family a lot and then they see my sister is not that happy, you know, to be by herself. She was
crying, even though she tried to hide it, but they still realized that she was kind of unhappy separated
from her family, so they asked the congregation to sponsor us and that's how we got to be together
again and that's how we got to be sponsored to Stockton .... In the meantime! hadn't heard a thing
from [my husband], so I thought, "Oh, my God, maybe this is the end." So we were in camp about
three weeks when someone said they were calling me to the office because we had a trailer that served as

Stockton, like many cities in Calzfornia, has recently acquired a large population of
Vietnamese immigrants. Here a group of Vietnamese girls display national costumes
and perform folk dances of their country at a Stockton school ethnic celebration.
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the main office, and I thought maybe they just wanted me to help in the office, but I went in and there
stood Wei's [my husband's] friend. Luckily I knew that friend back in Saigon and he said he had just
heard from [my husband]. He's in Fort Chaffee. So that was the first time I heard. Then a week later I
got his first letter. He was in Fort Chaffee in Arkansas and so after he got our of camp, well, he got
sponsored to Louisiana and he worked there for awhile. . . . Then he flew to California and then I
went back to Louisana with him for about five months and I got pregnant with Lei and I wanted to
come back here to be with my parents ... .

What influence did your mother have in deciding major family decisions?
I would say my parents are equal in the decisions . My mother belongs to the, how would you say it,
the older generation and as an Asian woman she may not have as loud a voice ... . Like here, women
speak out. They just tell what they think is right or not according to them. They have their own standpoint and their own viewpoints and things like that, but all the older women were not supposed to
have a voice in the family .... But with my parents, I think my mother had a lot to say, even though
she didn't raise her voice or anything, or even though we couldn't hear her talk about it, but I think
she had a lot to do with the decisions, because for one thing, my parents loved each other very much
and I'm sure that my father would give a lot of consideration to her advice and things like that .. ..

Here in your home, do you speak mostly English or Vietnamese? Your daughter seems
adept in both.
Well, I would say equal and equal. . . . Usually when there is no one else around then I speak
Vietnamese to her. She went to pre-school, not the whole year last year, but just about three months
and she really picked up English fast. Her dad speaks English to her and, well, she's watching "Sesame
Street" and she loves that . She's picking English up really fast . Last year she didn't speak English at all.
I think kids really pick up things fast.

Have you gone to school in the United States at all?
No, not actually to school. I just took some typing courses at night school for adults when I just
came. Then I started to look for a job right away. There were a lot of openings, you know, like work
related to the Indochinese, like I did some work as a teacher's aide before I came to the Catholic
Charities. . . . I've been thinking about going back to law school here, but I don't know if I have the
will now to do it again, because I would have to start almost all over again. There is lots of difference
between here and Vietnam . Well, they have the French influence in Vietnam which doesn't mean
anything here and so I would have to start over again and so I don't know if I want to go through that
again, one more time, especially here in English. I've been thinking about accounting, or business of
some kind. But I still haven't decided yet. Right now I think I may go to work part-time and then go
back to school. There are financial things that you have to consider too, you know, especially now that
we are buying a house . . . . I was working for the Catholic Charities office that is helping the refugees
to be settled here, especially with the ones that are coming in now. Anyway, after 1975, after the first
wave of refugees, well, people that are entering now are, I would say, less educated and they have a
hard time adjusting. But, I don't think it is a serious problem, 'cause I think it has been and it will be
the problem of most immigrants. It is always hard at first. It was even hard for us to familiarize with the
customs and just the way of living in the States. I think people learn very quick and you have to give
them some time ... and what you can do to help is just to instruct them to tell them what's going on
and things like that 'cause it's new. Almost everything is new. It takes awhile to learn everything. But I
am sure they will do very well in a few years .... I would like Lei [my daughter] to be of a harmonious mixrure, you know, of both countries, just retain the good values of the Vietnamese society
and pick up the good ones here. I would like her to be a mixrure. . . . It's an adjustment, but before
we left a lot of us have made that choice. Either freedom . . . . Either you leave or you stay. If you
leave then you have to have in mind all the perspectives and all the things that could happen, so you
have to make sacrifices, that's for sure . You can't have it all. But at least here you have the opportunity
to go ahead and climb up if you want to. If you stay there in Vietnam there is no future. . . . I cannot
feel that close yet to this country. And I think it's mostly because I don't know most of its people yet,
so that's why I'm still sort of scared . ... There is still ... well nothing anymore is new to me 'cause
like you said, I seem to be very assimilated, but still inside me there is something that says there is still
something strange, something that I don't think I understand to the very heart of it ....
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PARTICIPANTS IN THE STOCKTON PROJECT
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LOOKS AT WESTERN BOOKS
Authoritative reviews of recent publications

BENJAMIN HOLT: THE STORY OF THE
CATERPILLAR TRACTOR. Walter Payne,
general editor. (Stockton: University of the
Pacific, 1982. w2pp., rllus. sw.95).
This 102-page work consists of five essays
written by faculty members of the University of the Pacific to honor Benjamin Holt's
life and work. Holt, a Stockton, California,
investor and industrialist, pioneered in
developing the combine-harvester and the
track-type Caterpillar tractor.
The first chapter provides historical
background including the founding of
Stockton by Charles M. Weber, the impact
of the gold rush, and the establishment of
the first business enterprises in this locale. A
second essay describes the early manufacture of agricultural machines such as plows,
combines and steam traction engines, for
producing the grain crops of the Central
Valley, and relates the contributions of the
Holt brothers to these industries. A third
section is devoted to the growth of Stockton
from 188o to 1925 and discusses the improvement in transportation by steamboat
and railroad and the emergence of city industries this period reflects, including the
heyday of the Holt Manufacturing Company. A fourth chapter shows the use of
Holt tractors during World War I for hauling war materials in Europe and as an influence in the design of the first military
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tanks. The final section pays tribute to Benjamin Holt for his significant achievements
as president of the Holt Manufacturing
Company for twenty-eight years prior to his
death in 1920.
This publication is very attractive,
lavishly illustrated with pictures which
depict local history as well as the history of
the Holt enterprises. These well-selected
photographs occupy almost half the space in
the text and provide a vivid portrayal of the
period. The narrative is a delight to read,
thanks to the large twelve-point type and
the eighty pound paper. Those responsible
for the production of this monograph
should be congratulated.
This volume is important for the work of
Benjamin Holt has been slighted during the
past century. In fact, the literature devoted
to this "Edison of the West" has been
limited to a company publication entitled
Fifty Years On Tracks, a pictorial account
which appeared in 19 52, and to a few articles in various journals. Benjamin Holt:
The Story of the Caterptllar Tractor
acknowledges the importance of the Holt
families and recognizes Stockton as the
birthplace of the combine-harvester and the
Caterpillar tractor. This record of achievement is one in which the people of San Joaquin County can take genuine pride.
A few readers may wish that the narrative, consisting of about fifty pages,
might have been extended to include more

HOUSANDS of owners in thirty
countries have nothing but praise
fort hewonderfu!CaterpillarTractor-nothing but praise for its design a nd
for the sound mechanical construction

T
of it

T he famous Caterpillar track, plus the
steady, powerful, economical Caterpillar motor (built entirely in the H olt shops). plus the
best of materials, workmanship and inspection throughout- these have made the Caterpillar the foremost tractor of the world today.
Other tractors, lacking one or mo re of these
clements, cannot achieve the same success.

T here's only one Caterpillar-Holt builds
it. D on't say Cate rpillar u nless you refer to
this tractor.
Wo will fl/adly "'""d

de tt~il•

o n all mod.,b.

Benjamin Holt and an advertisement for his most famous invention, the Caterpzllar
tractor.
anecdotal and human-interest material.
Others might desire to read more about the
sweat and tears of the people wrestling with
daily manufacturing and selling problems,
while some might want to know more about
engineering details as reflected in archival
documents in Washington, DC., and in the
files of the present corporation in Peoria, Illinois. Still others might note the absence of
documentation and an index. However,
these desires have little validity because the
writers did not design this work along these
lines. They planned a concise, factual, informational study illuminated by a wealth
of timely photographs to make an attractive, readable, serious monograph. The
final results are meritorious.
Reynold M. Wik

Reynold Wik, Professor of History at Sioux
Falls College, South Dakota, is a noted
scholar in the field of industrial history. He
is the author of such works as Steam Power
on the American Farm and Henry Ford and
Grass-Roots America.

TODAY'S IMMIGRANTS : THEIR
STORIES. By Thomas Kessner and Betty
Boyd Caroli. (New York: Oxford University
Press, 198z. 317 pp. , zllus., tables, biblio.,
index. sz6.95).
Thomas Kessner and Betty Boyd Caroli
have written a timely and interesting book
for the general reading public which,
however, they have chosen to narrow in
ways that make it less valuable than it might
have been. Today 's Immigrants: Their
Stories is a history based on a series of oral
interviews with immigrants who settled in
the United States after 196 5. That year the
long-established quota system favoring
northwestern Europeans was terminated by
Congress and replaced by a system which
permitted entry to those with particular
skills or with close relatives here, and those
who qualified as political refugees. The
book presents the experiences of immigrants from a dozen or so different countries such as South Korea, Ireland, the
Soviet Union, Indochina, Mexico, the West
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Indies, Italy, Greece, Haiti, Peru and Honduras. Each chapter is addressed to a particular group and provides information on
the general situation of their country of
origin, the causes of immigration, and the
lives of these recent immigrants here .
The materials are quite fascinating, and
the book's value lies in its filling a gap, for
the literature still tends to emphasize the
great age of immigration up to World War I
and the end of the "open door" policy.
Especially useful is its synthesis of recent
refugee policies and its discussion of undocumented aliens, including those who
overstay tourist or student visas, those who
participate in "green card marriages,"
others who obtain forged or stolen papers,
and finally, the great number who simply
enter the country surreptitiously. The
authors indicate the continuity they often
find with earlier patterns: immigrants,
whether Indochinese or Soviet Jews, refuse
efforts at dispersal in favor of an
understandable need to cluster together; intergroup animosities appear where Italians,
Greeks and Chinese among others long settled here, feel some discomfort with
newcomers of their own background; and
there is the familiar phenomenon of nationality groups assuming control over certain trades or businesses .
The book's weaknesses include, first, a
tendency to oversimplify. Its discussion of
immigration history involves a survey
which, given its brevity, minimizes major
points and distorts others. Simple errors,
easily correctable, creep in occasionally. For
example, in its valid analysis of the
remarkable achievement-oriented record of
West Indian immigrants, the book includes
among its illustrations Harry Belafonte and
Malcolm X, neither of whom was an immigrant. Secondly, the authors fail to indicate how many interviews were held, how
their subjects were selected and, indeed,
they dodge the whole question of how
representative these individuals may be.
Further, the book lacks footnotes and has
too slender a bibliography.
Lastly, and most important, this book
on a significant recent topic has been
limited in its value by the authors' decision
to focus on New York City. They do refer to
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national patterns, and of course the subject
is of genuine interest to all Americans, including westerners who are currently experiencing an influx of new immigrants,
but the book is essentially a case study of
New York as a perpetual city of immigrants
whose population base has been transformed since 196 5. In effect, the authors
decided to update and revise the classic
study of New York by Nathan Glazer and
Daniel Patrick Moynihan entitled Beyond
The Melting Pot. In that context the book
serves a purpose. But given that the immigrant population base alters U.S. demography, as Asians and Latin Americans enter
in greater proportions than Europeans, and
that California has absorbed as many and
sometimes more recent immigrants than has
the New York metropolitan area, it is unfortunate that what could have been
designed easily as a needed national study is
instead one of regional importance. One
can only hope that an author somewhere is
writing a book of national scope on our
newest immigrants and their effects on our
country.
Sally M. Miller

Sally M. Miller is Professor of History in the
University of the Pacific. The author of the
recent book Flawed Liberation: Socialism
and Feminism, Dr. Mzller is also expert in
the field of Immigration History, and
helped direct the Stockton Project, to which
this issue is devoted.
IMAGES: A PICTORIAL HISTORY OF
ITALIAN AMERICANS. By the Center for
Migration Studies. (New York: Center for
Migration Studies, Inc., r98r. xviv + 328
pp., 530.00).
This coffee-table album of nearly 3so
photographs and other illustrations brings
together several hundred years of Italian
participation in the American scene, from
early explorers and missionaries to such
well-known figli d'Italia of our own day as
Mario Puzo, Lee Iacocca, and Vince
Lombardi.
By far the best pictures are those in the
middle chapters - "Following the Sun"
and "Confronting a New Society," the im-

migrants in their old and new homes;
"Work, Unions, and Strikes," "Life in the
American Neighborhood," and "Americanization Italian Style.'' Here are interesting and lively scenes, with people on the
move, making history. By contrast, the closing chapters tend to highlight celebrities
through a succession of press photos,
popular magazine covers and the like, with
little discernible pattern. If "In the
Mainstream'' was intended to show how
Italian Americans have permeated U.S.
society - and they have - many people in
the music world are missing (Menotti, Persichetti, and Delio Joio, among others), and
one could wish for more adequate representation from the Federal sector: Messrs.
Canzeri, Ursomarso, Bonitati, Carlucci,
Puritano, and Giuliani are all high officials
in this administration, for example .
Each chapter has a short preface by
someone well known either as an Italian
American (Congressman Peter Rodino,
Judge John Sirica, and ex-Presidential aide
Jack Valenti, among others) or as a scholar,
such as historian Andrew Rolle, or both,
such as A. William Salomone (history) and
Joseph Tusiani (English), although writers
are identified only on the dust cover. These
texts, together with a forward and an introduction, vary in quality.
The foreword, by Marcello Pacini,
Director of the Fondazione Giovanni
Agnelli, in Turin, can only be justified as an
Italian's-eye-view of the world; it certainly
differs from the one on this side of the
Atlantic, both statistically and perceptually.
For example, Pacini writes:
Italy is now a nation of 57 million, industrialized, with a stable population, and a
good per-capita income. In Europe, Italy is
number two in steel, number one in cement,
number three in automobiles; it ranks fourth
among the world's arms exponers .. . .
Italian Americans, among all the ethnic and
religious groupings into which we can
possibly classify the American white population, are in second place insofar as income is
concerned, and in first place when it comes to
upward mobility - again with regard to income.
U.S. statistics support him only on one
point - the population of Italy. He seems
to ignore the USSR presence on the Euro-

pean economic scene as number one in steel
production (followed by West Germany) as
well as in cement, and number three (ahead
ofltaly) in automobiles. Among world arms
exporters, the U.S. Arms Control and
Disarmament Agency's figures for 1978 (the
latest published) put Italy in seventh place.
As for "good per-capita income," that is a
matter of judgment, but Italy had the sixth
highest inflation rate and the sixth lowest
gross national product per capita among the
19 European OECD (Organization for
Economic Cooperation and Development)
countries in 1979. While Italy certainly can
be classified as "industrialized," its illiteracy is unmentioned and still rampant
- 5. 2. percent of the population 15 years of
age and over in 1980, or about 10 times that
of Italy's similarly developed European
neighbors. As for Italian Americans' place
in the U.S. population, they are third
among ethnic groups as far as income is concerned (1978 and 1979 Current Population
Surveys) but toward the middle or bottom
half of the population as a whole (1969 income figures from the 1970 census and
1971-72. Current Population Surveys). The
1980 census results may show some shift
from this, but good evidence for Pacini's
assertions is lacking. Betty Boyd Caroli's introduction is rather better, but even she
overstates the extent of Italian emigration to
the United States. In the 195o's, it was not
"about 4o,ooo a year"; it hit that figure
only in 1956, and averaged only 18,5oo annually during that decade.
The volume has what has become a normally accepted number of typo's, some
"purple" prose, and what Andrew Rolle
used to call "sophomoric infelicities" in
both the text and the captions. Many of the
photographs could have been dated more
accurately from internal evidence: When
there is a 1950 calendar on the wall there is
no need for the caption to say "ca. 1948,"
and high-button shoes were no longer being
worn here in 1930. In fact, the whole work
would have benefited from some sharpeyed research assistance. The turn-of-thecentury Benguiat type face, used in conjuction with italics (what else?), is apt, and the
layout - all in black and white - is striking. However, to make parts of the book
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look like an old photograph album, the excellent coated stock was overprinted in solid
black, but without another clear coat, so
every fingermark shows.
Let the reader beware , but buy, because
the contents are valuable and the price is
right.
Frederick G . Bohme

Freden.ck G. Bohme received his Ph.D.
from the University of New Mexico in 1958.
He is currently chief of the History Census
staffat the U.S. Bureau of the Census. Dr.
Bohme has published extensively in the
field of Italian and Portuguese immigration.

NEIGHBORS: MEXICO AND THE
UNITED STATES, WETBACKS AND
OIL. By Robert jones Shafer and Donald
Mabry. (Chicago: Nelson -Hall, 198L x +
241 pp. Biblio., index. $18 .95 , paper,
$9·95)·

Writers should not be held responsible
for what publishers place on dust jackets,
but surely Professors Robert J. Shafer and
Donald Mabry, both experts in Mexican and
Latin American affairs, will agree that the
publisher's claim for their book is vastly
overblown: ''This book is the first to explore U.S .-Mexican relations with the
understanding and the depth that the subject warrants.'' The authors are more
modest, stating in the preface that the book
is meant for a broad audience. Indeed, they
have written a general survey of U.S .Mexican relations from colonial times to the
present, focusing primarily on recent petroleum and immigration problems between
the two countries.
Geared to the general reader rather than
to the specialist or college student, the
authors introduce their topic with a discussion of what it means to be neighbors. This
is followed by ''A Bad Scenario,'' fourteen
pages depicting what might happen if Mexico and the United States fail to resolve differences. (The U.S. closes the border,
employs 2oo,ooo agents to prevent illegal
entry, and begins building a two-thousandmile Berlin-style wall.) The following two
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chapters provide a history of the borderlands and a summary of Mexican immigration to the U.S. before World War II. New
Mexicans will be startled to learn that most
Hispanos living in the U.S. in r848 resided
in Texas (p. 48) and not in New Mexico as
historians heretofore have led them to
believe.
Few people will question the authors'
contention that the major problem between
the two countries is the flow of people from
Mexico to the U.S. They provide a general
overview of the problem, discussing why
Mexicans are attracted to the U.S. and
describing how Americans react to their
growing numbers north of the border. Mexicans enter the U.S. for economic opportunities; they are poor, and most illegal entrants hope to remain only temporarily,
returning to former homes with their earnings . The Mexican public believes that if the
U.S. wants to end the problem of illegal entrants it will have to help Mexico develop its
economy so that few people will want to
leave .
Mexican officials are also concerned that
their country imports more goods from the
U.S. than it exports. But one commodity
highly sought by their northern neighbor is
Mexican petroleum. Chapters five and eight
tell the story of oil development in Mexico
from the regime of Porfirio Dfaz to the present. Despite continued interest by the U.S.
in importing oil, Mexico wants to enlarge
and diversify its economy, assuring greater
control over its economic destiny..
The authors discuss many other problems that mar relations between the two
countries. They offer modest solutions. The
immigration problem, they believe, will not
be solved without American investment in
the Mexican economy. And although other
nations may complain, Shafer and Mabry
advise the U.S . to extend special treatment
to Mexico because - as our next-door
neighbor - it deserves special consideration.
One of the dangers in producing a
general survey is that important topics are
treated superficially. This happens in
Neighbors when the authors tackle the
nature of Anglo discrimination in the U.S .
against Hispanos, including Anglo domina-

tion of politics. Historically the Southwest
has been a diverse region, but the authors
fail to note that the experience of New Mexico's Hispanos, for example, has not been
comparable to that of Hispanos living in
Texas and California, where their small
numbers were quickly overwhelmed by intruding Anglos. Nonetheless, the book provides a usable survey of U.S.-Mexican relations for the non-specialist.
Darlis A. Miller

Dar/is A. Mzller, Associate Professor of
History, New Mexico State University,
specializes in the field of Borderlands and
Women's history. She is the author of such
publications as Across The Plains In 1864
With Additional Paymaster Samuel C.
Staples.

PAWNS IN A TRIANGLE OF HATE: THE
PERUVIAN JAPANESE AND THE
UNITED STATES. By C. Harvey Gardiner.
(Seattle: University of Washington Press,
r98r. x + 222 pp. , bibliographic essay, index. $25.oo).
This is the story of an incredible and virtually unknown episode in the course of
World War II. There is no indication that it
was ever the object of an intentional coverup but somehow, in the course of events
more central to our total war involvement,
it received little public attention. Professor
Gardiner's book is a useful corrective.
The central facts are these: Presumably
for hemispheric security purposes, between
April 1942 and October 1944, upwards of
18oo residents of Peru of Japanese ancestry
- approximately ten percent of the 1940
Peruvian Japanese population - were
removed from Peru through the cooperative
efforts of the governments of the United
States and Peru. They were transported to
the United States and interned here for
varying periods of time, lasting from a few
weeks to as many as seven years. At the close
of the war, less than ten percent of these
''deportees'' were permitted by Peru to
return to that country.
What makes this episode noteworthy is,
first, that at the time Peru had not declared

war on Japan, nor did she until February
1945. Moreover, by virtually any type of
measurement, only a portion of the
deportees could be classified as being
dangerous to the security of the "free"
world . How did this come about?
The explanation revolves around the
quite different but inter-supportive interests of the United States and Peru . The
United States was concerned with
hemispheric security and put pressure on
Peru, despite her officially neutral status, to
apprehend and transfer to U.S . custody persons who might be dangerous to the war effort. Peru, on the other hand, having
developed a deep antipathy towards its
Japanese population, viewed the situation
as an opportunity to rid itself of an unwanted population element. From time to
time the United States submitted
"Proscribed Lists" of allegedly dangerous
foreign nationals for deportation consideration, but the final decision in such matters
rested with the government of Peru . As it
worked out, not all those nominated by the
United States were included in the deportation movements; and on the other hand, a
great many were individuals selected by
Peru for reasons known only to the Peruvian
authorities - reasons which were not always
revealed either to the deportees or to the
United States.
They were brought here with no clear
understanding of what was to become of
them once hostilities ceased. Many - early
and willingly - sought repatriation to
Japan, and more than five hundred had
such wishes fulfilled in the civilian prisoner
exchanges of 1942. and 1943 aboard the M.S.
Gripsholm. But at war's end a "Catch-22"
situation quickly developed. As Japanese
military fortunes had declined, so had interest in being repatriated to Japan. Most of
those still in the United States would willingly have returned to Peru, but initially
Peru made it clear she wanted none of them
back. So far as the United States was concerned, since they had entered the country- albeit unwillingly- without passports
or visas, they were "illegal immigrants"
subject to deportation. But an Appeals
Court decision in 1947 (Paetau v. Watkins)
blocked this by announcing that such per-
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sons could not be unwillingly deported.
In late 1945 some 875 Peruvian Japanese
reluctantly accepted repatriation to Japan.
And slowly, beginning in the summer of
1946, Peru moderated its position and, over
a period of time, granted return privileges
to 150 of the internees. But as 1947 opened,
some three hundred remained in the
United States under U.S. supervision if not
direct custody, there being no places to
which the U.S. could send them. Finally, in
1954, Congress amended the immigration
law, and they were "admitted" as legal
immigrants.
Gardiner's documentation reflects extensive and detailed access to a wide range
of U.S. government reports and official correspondence, augmented by materials from
the files of the Immigration and Naturalization Service and interviews with many
former internees. It is not likely that comparable material from the governmental archives of Peru would significantly alter the
major elements of the story as told in this
volume, but it might enrich our
understanding of the role of Peru in the initiation and administration of this
cooperative venture.
A final observation: One is struck by the
fact that in the United States we refer to all
persons of Japanese ancestry - whether
Issei, Nisei or Sansei - as ''JapaneseAmericans,' ' Americans of Japanese
ancestry. Throughout this volume,
however, and presumably in keeping with
Peruvian practice, the comparable term is
"Peruvian Japanese" - japanese residing
in Peru. This may merely reflect a syntactical difference between the English and
Spanish languages with respect to word
order as between a noun and its modifiers.
Or it could reflect a characterological difference between the two countries in their
attitudes toward foreigners. It would be interesting to know.
Harold Jacoby

Harold jacoby is Emeritus Professor of
Sociology, University of the Pacific.
Although retired, Dr. jacoby continues to
pursue many research interests and, we
hope, wzll be a frequent contn"butor to The
Pacific Historian.

72

T H E

PA C I F I C

H I S T 0 RI A N

SPORTING BLOOD: SELECTIONS FROM
JACK LONDON'S GREATEST SPORTS
WRITING. Howard Lachtman, editor.
(Novato: Presidio Press, r98r. xvzi + 269
pp., $I4·95) ·
An anthology such as this presents the
reviewer with a serious challenge. Which of
the two literary efforts should he review the work of Jack London or the judgments
and comments of the editor? London, it
seems to me, has been fairly well reviewed.
Therefore I will say very little about his work
and concentrate on the editor's comments.
Probably to no one's surprise, what I
have to say about London is mostly complimentary. Simply stated, I had forgotten
how enjoyable he is to read . Much of this
volume is light, frothy and fun. No literary
cabinets are likely to fall, there are no
revelations here, just Jack London the
storyteller. If your reading tastes include the
category of light, frothy fun this is a very enjoyable book.
Unfortunately, the editor does not feel
that stories that are merely light, frothy fun
can stand by themselves. He consistently
props them up. Thus they become ''A spectrum of London's own Olympian spirit, a
reflection of a passionate and persuasive
writer who embraced the life of sport and
the sport of life'' (XVII). All of that may be
true, but what does it mean? I longed for
less pretentious introductions.
Interestingly enough the introduction to
''A Piece of Steak,'' probably the best introduction in the book, underplays the
seriousness of the story. By describing it as a
boxing story, albeit "one of the very
greatest boxing stories in the literature of
the sport" (p. 15), the editor very nearly
misses the point. It is an account of a man
on the edge of despair who boxes . Winning
will pull him back from the edge, losing
will push him forward . Most of the great
sports stories I have read (see for example
Mark Harris, Bang The Drum Slowly) have
this quality. The athletic event is merely the
setting for the greater drama.
But these quibbles with the editor are
not very critical. This was an enjoyable book
to read. It brightened several days . That is

Mark Twain in the early days of his
literary career.

no small recommendation.
G . L. Seligmann,Jr.

Gustav Seligmann is Professor of History at
North Texas State University, Denton,
Texas. He was co-editor of the book The
Sweep of American History and pursues research interests in many subjects.
THE WORKS OF MARK TWAIN: EARLY
TALES & SKETCHES VOLUME II,
r864-r865 . By Mark Twain . Edited by Edgar
Marquess Branch and Robert H. Hirst with
the assistance of Ham·e t Elinor Smith.
(Berkeley: University of California Press,
1981. xx + 763 pp. , index. $2.4.95)
This book must be discussed, if only
briefly, from each of three perspectives: as
one of the volumes in the Center for Editions of American Authors, as a masterful
job of editing, and as a generous supply of
vintage Mark Twain not before available to
the public.
One of the first major projects undertaken by the National Endowment for the
Humanities, when it was established, was a
most ambitious editorial program . It was no

less than to develop definitive texts for all
works of the principal American writers
from colonial times to the twentieth century. The limited funds when available
went to organizing the program by enlisting
sponsors such as the Modern Language
Association, developing a protocol, and
enlisting scholars to participate. The Center
for Editions of American Writers was the
result.
The present volume is from the thriving
Mark Twain project sponsored by the Iowa
Center for Textual Studies and the University of California Press, both participants in
this important venture. Funding now comes
chiefly from private foundations and personal resources of participant scholars as
well as such support as host universities can
manage.
The textual apparatus may seem forbidding to the general reader. But it is assigned
to appendix status, and its detailed listing
of variant readings , spellings and codings
will interest only the specialist. Everything
is meticulously listed and represents
countless hours of travel, examination of all
known printings, and difficult collation of
copies. I cannot comment with any exper-
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tise upon this aspect of the book. I can,
however, praise the editing and recovery of
works in the body of the book, some of the
early journalistic writings of Mark Twain
that merit an audience at last.
This is the second in a projected fivevolume series that will cover all of Mark
Twain's short works from his earliest work as
an apprentice printer to r87r, when he
settled down in Connecticut as a popular,
established author and lecturer. This
volume covers Mark Twain's journalistic activities during his first year in San Francisco
after moving from Virginia City.
In effect the volume becomes a history
of Mark Twain's early career and a chronicle
of social conditions as reported in the local
press. The selections are arranged chronologically. For each one the editors provide
a very brief discussion of the source of the
piece being reprinted. More importa.nt,
they provide an account of circumstances
surrounding composition of the selection.
As a result they give us a view of life in San
Francisco perceived and reported by journalists in the numerous publications of northern California and Nevada. It was a lively
scene they reported, in strong contrast to
the more sedate life reported in the East.
But the East also, as they chronicle it, was
enthralled by the irreverent writing
reprinted from Western publications.
It is against this background that we
read r s2. pieces known to have been written
by Mark Twain during this year and, in an
appendix, a number of additional possible
ones. With this generous number of works
we enjoy the young Mark Twain and watch
the development of his craft that brought
him to the attention of the Eastern journalistic establishment and, a year later, led
him there to try his luck within a larger
literary scene. This record is also a testimony
to the serious and prolific exercise of his
craft. We cannot recover most of his straight
daily news reporting; what we have here is a
collection of mostly what we would now call
feature writing that the then readers readily
knew were written by Mark Twain because
they were so identified in the various
publications where they appeared or were
reprinted .
A general impression is that one item
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thrust Mark Twain into prominence as a
humorist, the justly praised jumping-frog
story, a superb example of Western humor.
But what we learn from reading this collection is that Mark Twain was not a mere
"phuny phellow," as he later insisted. His
humor was in the service of a more serious
purpose . There are puns, word play, jokes,
parodies, irony, exaggeration, invective and
innuendo among other devices that would
bring a smile or laughter to readers. But
Twain's San Francisco readers could also see
that each piece had a point. Sometimes
subtly and sometimes outrageously he held
up to ridicule a person, institution or
human trait. In other words, he was well on
his way to becoming a satirist and social
critic .
We have long recognized these elements
in his major works, such as Huckleberry
Finn. But now we can see that his major
novels with their satirical overtones were the
logical extension of his early journalistic
work. We can be grateful to the editors of
this volume for making this clear by allowing Mark Twain to speak for himself within
the helpful editorial context they provide.
As an afterword we may suggest that
this volume should be made available in a
paperback edition for the general public.
Several previous major books in this series
have been relieved of the ponderous
technical editing apparatus to provide an
inexpensive version for the general reader.
Let us hope that the University of California
Press may also make the short early works of
Mark Twain equally available.
Robert Wiggins

Robert Wiggins, a well-known scholar of
Mark Twain, is Professor of English at the
University of California, Davis. He is the
author of several works on Twain, including Mark Twain: Jackleg Novelist.

THE FREMONT CANNON: HIGH UP
AND FAR BACK. By Ernest Allen Lewis.
(Glendale, Caltfornia: The Arthur H. Clark
Company, 1981. Frontier Military Series,
No . 11 . r68 pp., map, biblio., illus., index.
SJ2-50).
John Charles Fremont, during his second expedition, ignored the advice of local
Indian guides and foolishly decided on a
midwinter crossing of the Sierra Nevada. He
was lucky. The snowfall that winter of
184 3-1844 was light, and the expedition did
make it across the mountains to Sutter's
Fort. During the tortuous transit Fremont
was forced to abandon his cannon. The
author's purpose in writing this book was to
prove that the cannon was still there, on a
mountainside a few miles northwest of
Bridgeport, California, and to guide searchers to the vicinity.
Though Lewis states that the book is
about Fremont's twelve-pound howitzer
and not about the ''Pathfinder'' himself,
approximately half the volume is a review of
Fremont's life and expeditions and the controversy that continues to swirl about him.
Included also is an overview of the principal
explorations by mountain men and a look at
mapmaking by Fremont's predecessors and
contemporaries. The author states correctly
that whatever maps Fremont had with him
during the second expedition were of little
use to him. Fremont, he adds, therefore
depended on Thomas Fitzpatrick and Kit
Carson. He neglects to note that Fremont
often relied more on Indian guides and suffered most when he had none or ignored
their advice .
Lewis makes his best case when he
refutes long-held claims that the mountain
howitzer displayed at the Nevada Museum
at Carson City is the lost Fremont cannon.
His argument that the Museum cannon
could be one that was pulled across the
Southwest by General Stephen Watts Kearny in the opening months of the Mexican
War is not conclusive, but believable . The
author's suggestion that the lost howitzer
has not been found because local Washoe
Indians buried it is his least convincing
argument.
The book includes a large-scale map of

the area where the cannon is abandoned. A
good map is essential to a study of this sort,
and this is a rather good one, except for a
couple of problems. The foldout map,
always a risk, is destined to be lost. It is
simply pasted to a page. The map in the
review volume had already separated. The
hopeful cannon-hunter who plans to use
the map will do well to read Fremont's journal carefully. Fremont indicates in his entry
for the critical day, January 29, 1844, that
the cannon was left north of a "little affluent'' of the West Walker River while the
author's map has the howitzer being abandoned south of the affluent. Nor does
Lewis' account of January 29 (p . wo) agree
with Fremont's entry for the day.
The book will not find wide appeal. For
Fremont's history there are better sources,
and the author acknowledges this, and most
readers of western history would be interested only mildly to learn that Fremont
had abandoned a cannon. But to a small,
unique corps of individualists who enjoy
searching for treasure of various sorts, the
volume will be snatched up as a new lead .
Almost I am persuaded to go and look for
the little cannon.
Harlan Hague

Harlan Hague teaches United States history
at San joaquin Delta College in Stockton,
Calzfornia. A historian of the TransMississippifrontier, Dr. Hague is author of
numerous papers and reviews, several of
which have appeared in The Pacific
Historian.
FORT BLISS, AN ILLUSTRATED HISTORY. With photographs from the collection of Millard G . McKinney . By Leon C.
Metz. (EI Paso: Mangan Books, 1981. r8o
pp., zllus., appendix, bibliog., index.
$34·95)·

This handsome volume, with beautiful
cloth binding and original artwork dust
jacket, relates in interesting detail the
varied history of one of the Southwest's major military posts. Fort Bliss, founded as a
frontier "post opposite El Paso" in 1849,
led a sporadic and generally uneventful existence until the Mexican border difficulties
of the early twentieth century and the
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Punitive Expedition of 1916 . After a brief
look at the Spanish and Mexican heritage of
the area, the story of the early fort, Civil
War era, and late nineteenth-century
developments, including several relocations
of the post, are explained. The early years
are illustrated with fine works of art, and
photographs enhance the story after the
Civil War.
The border air patrol arrived at Fort Bliss
in 1919 and Biggs Field was soon established. The growth of Biggs into a major air
force base and part of the Strategic Air
Command (SAC) is shown, as are the deactivation of the air force base and return of
Biggs Field to the Army. The 1st Cavalry
Division was located at Bliss after 192.1, and
the change from horses to mechanized units
was completed during World War II . The
White Sands Proving Ground, later Missile
Range, began in 1945 and was eventually integrated into the Fort Bliss complex which
grew to include over one million acres in
Texas and New Mexico. The first atomic
bomb was exploded nearby, and major
rocket experiments were conducted at
White Sands after World War II .
Other topics treated include William
Beaumont Army Medical Center, Fort Bliss
National Cemetery (established in 1936),
two noncommissioned officers' academies
(both founded in 1972.), World War II
prisoners held there, and the Air Defense
School. Metz makes it clear that the destiny
of the city of El Paso has been inescapably
connected with the growth and development of Fort Bliss, and that the major key to
understanding El Paso is to comprehend
that relationship.
The informative and balanced text is
based on extensive research and is presented
well; it easily stands alone as significant
history without the 2.50 illustrations. The
photographs and fine works of art by
Frederick Carter, Antonio Castro, Jose
Cisneros and Tom Lea tell their own story as
well. M.G. McKinney obviously has an invaluable collection of historic photographs.
In addition, there are good maps by Placido
Cano and a few descriptive vignettes of
selected topics, including the fight at Dog
Canyon (1859), charge at Carrizal (1916),
Pershing House, 7th Cavalry and 3rd Ar-
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mored Cavalry.
The combination is a product deserving
a wide audience, from students of the
American West to military historians, from
military personnel who may have been
associated with Fort Bliss in one connection
or another to the interested general reader
who may have visited this historic place or
even wished to visit there. Unfortunately,
the high price makes this basically a library
book, a military collector's investment, or a
coffee-table volume for conspicuous consumers . It is highly recommended to
everyone, especially those who may have to
borrow a copy to read.
Leo E. Oliva

Leo E. Oliva is a former professor of history
and former Sheriff of the Kansas Corral of
the Westerners. His publications include
Soldiers on the Santa Fe Trail and Fort
Hayes (KS).
HISTORIC SITES ALONG THE OREGON
TRAIL. By Aubrey L. Haines. (Gerald,
Missouri: The Patrice Press, r98r. xiv + 439
pp., biblio., maps, illus., index. SI9·95)·
Historians and land managers who work
with the Oregon Trail have for ten years
used a National Parks Service report by
Aubrey Haines on the location and nature
of sites along the trail. It was handicapped
by limited research time along the trail
itself, but reflected the author's years of
work as historian and an understanding of
how such sites can be interpreted to the
public.
Haines' work was done as part of the
successful effort to have the Oregon Trail
declared a National Historic Trail. Public
interest in the story of overland migration
has now increased, and so has the attention
paid it by professional historians. Descriptions of the human experience like those in
Joanna Stratton's, Lillian Schlissel's, and
Sandra Myres' work with women's diaries;
John Mack Faragher's study of Men and
Women on the Oregon Trazf; John Phillip
Reid's intriguing Law for the Elephant; and
John Unruh's superb analysis in The Plains
Across: all these have added to our
understanding of the westward experienc~ .

Thus the publication of Haines' whole
study of historic sites- far more than appeared in the scarce government report- is
especially welcome. In it Haines takes us
from Independence, Missouri, to Oregon
City, Oregon, along the main pre-1849
route of the Oregon Trail, stopping at 394
sites and monuments along the way. He
provides an admirable introduction to the
topography, including maps of long
segments of the trail keyed to natural
features, and maps of concentrations of sites
keyed to modern highways. Each site is
described historically, and when relevant
quotations are available from either contemporary diaries or modern books they are
provided. If the site is in private ownership
that fact is indicated, and note is made of
the relevant U.S. Geological Survey
topographical ma:p. In short, this should be
an ideal guide for the explorer of the
Oregon Trail route.
It is flawed, however, in a number of
ways. The author and publisher emphasize
properly that the study is ten years old. But
a small amount of time and effort could
have resulted in enormously useful updating. For example, there is at the back of
the book a list of USGS quad maps as of
198o; but the map citations in the text have
not been revised for maps now available,
and in many cases the cited maps are long
out of print. The average reader will find
the conversion process difficult. Highway
citations are also not updated for new roads
and numbering changes. Much more
research has been done to identify and interpret segments of the trail and specify sites
since 1972.- some of it based on this study.
Various agencies could have provided information on sites where displays have been
placed and those that are now parks. In at
least one case - Fort Hall - the site, in an
Indian reservation, is no longer accessible to
whites.
There are also problems with Haines'
selection of sites. He has restricted his route
to the early Oregon Trail, giving a
somewhat misleading picture because of
alternatives later used by many travelers.
Furthermore, his sites are not confined to
the early era and not confined to the
overland experience; there are, for instance,

cattle-drive sites, monuments to odd
characters who happened to live along the
route, and monuments citing the trail
generally rather than specific points. A
number of good examples of trail ruts, on
the other hand, some of them recently
discovered but some known for quite awhile
and easily accessible, have been left out.
Haines and the book's users would also
have been well served by an updating of the
bibliography. All but two of the books
noted above were published well before the
present volume; none is cited. Some local
but well-known publications, notably work
on the Applegate Trail by the Klamath
County (Oregon) Historical Society, are also
not included. More careful proofreading
and checking of information would have
been helpful: Idaho's leading historian appears with two different middle initials,
neither of them his own; one document on
Fort Hall is critized, another accepted,
although they are identical (and accurate).
Data on the Lander Road are correct in the
introduction but not in the text. These are
minor points, but they raise doubt about a
book in which accuracy is important to its
use.
Historic Sites Along the Oregon Trazl
represents brief but solid field work and a
lifetime of information. It is an intriguing
and valuable tool for those wishing to capture a sense of what overland travel was like;
but it must be used with caution by
amateur and expert alike.
Judith Austin
Judith Austin is on the staff of the Idaho
State HLrtorical Society and edits its quarterly journal, Idaho Yesterdays.

THE UNSPIKED RAIL: MEMOIR OF A
NEVADA REBEL. By Sally Springmeyer
Zanjani, Reno: University of Nevada Press,
1981. $I5 . 00

The Unspiked Razl recounts the career of
Nevada's George Springmeyer. The title
comes from a newspaper comment during
his campaign against the Southern Pacific
Railroad, a corporation this "political
renegade" considered detrimental to his
state's interests.
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George Springmeyer as Boyd Moore
drew him in the 1920s.

The reader may honestly ask, ''Who was
George Springmeyer?'' This volume gives a
detailed answer. For starters, he was a
crusading student newspaper editor who
was expelled from the University of Nevada
over a disputed administrative policy. In
Goldfield he was a young lawyer and later
assistant district attorney. Politics interested
Springmeyer in his younger years, and in
1910 he bucked the Republican party's old
guard to capture the nomination for attorney general in a narrow, hard-fought victory. Success was denied him in the general
election, but in 1912 he bounced back to
campaign actively as a Progressive in that
exciting election year. As a World War I
veteran he returned home to private practice, only to become, in the 192.0s, the
United States attorney who became infamous in Nevada for his strict enforcement
of prohibition. In the end his zeal uncovered too many skeletons and officials
connected with bootlegging, and he was
forced from office. He returned to his Reno
practice, where he became a well-known
divorce lawyer in the days when Nevada
provided a convenient place to shed one's
spouse.
The most interesting sections of Unspiked Razf, in this reviewer's opinion, deal
with Springmeyer's days at Goldfield when
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it was at its peak. He became one of the
"Goldfield crowd" (which included
George Wingfield, among others) whose
friendships and connections would
dominate Nevada politics for years. Working in Goldfield had its moments of
triumph and trouble, joy and frustration,
but it turned a novice lawyer into a professional. In the end the author concludes that
''the city my father knew had really died
when the exuberant spirit of the great boom
drained away. Goldfield had always been,
above all, a landscape of the imagination"
(page 197 ). A view of prohibition from the
enforcement angle also provides readers
with some fresh perspectives. Springmeyer,
stubborn and determined, had his problems but, according to the author, never
surrendered in a struggle he felt obligated
to pursue to the end.
The author, Sally Springmeyer Zanjani,
daughter of the subject, currently teaches at
the University of Nevada, Reno. Born late
in her father's life, she was not a first-hand
witness to much of the story. She heard
most of it from her father's lips, then researched and interviewed to fill the gaps.
The Unspiked Rail has much to offer the
reader, particularly some new insights into
various Nevada events in which Springmeyer participated. However, it also suffers

from problems which sometimes surface in
''family'' histories. It could have been
shortened; the first five chapters need condensing for a sharper focus. Springmeyer's
German background and early family
history provide some understanding of the
man, but not as much as the author seems
to believe. In an attempt to keep interest
high, a mixture of popular and scholarly
writing has been produced. The daughter
interjects her own thoughts and feelings into the text and recreates dialogue to which
she, obviously, was not privy. A sharper
editorial pen would have eliminated some
confusing and / or vague sentences.
The narrow scope of this volume will
limit its interest primarily to Nevada
scholars and descendants of the Springmeyer family. Beyond those, there are some
gems of information included for the researcher of particular topics, but the going
gets rough for all others.
Duane A. Smith

Duane A. Smith is Professor of History at
Fort Lewis College in Durango, Colorado .
Dr. Smith is the author of numerous
publications in the field of mining history
including Rocky Mountain Mining Caps:
The Urban Frontier.
BOTTLES ON THE WESTERN FRONTIER. By Rex L. Wilson. (Tucson: University ofArizona Press, 1981. 144 pp., illus., appendices. Paper, SI9.95).
Rex Wilson has authored a well-written,
beautifully-illustrated book on glass bottles
from the latter half of the nineteenth century. Once one has read through the book,
it becomes evident that Wilson spent years
researching this book. Fortunately for the
reader, the introduction and chapter texts
are clear and informative. The ample
photographs of various bottle types are of
prime importance here, for they and
Wilson's descriptions make the book serviceable in the analysis of nineteenthcentury bottles. Most of the bottle
photographs are sharp, which makes their
information value easily accessible.
In the preface Wilson states that Bottles
on the Western Frontier should be considered a reference for identifying bottles

used on the ''western frontier'' in the latter
half of the nineteenth century (roughly 1849
to 1891). While that statement is valid,
Wilson's use of the term ''western frontier''
requires re-examination. America's frontier
was characterized by great fluctuation
throughout the second half of the nineteenth century. Farmers, cattlemen, miners,
the army, the railroads, and other peoples
and societal agencies moved west at different rates, to vastly different geographical
locales. Wilson's study includes archaeological assemblages from only two
western army posts, Fort Union in New
Mexico and Fort Laramie in Wyoming.
Thus, the present book title seems too
broad.
I
In terms of the book's usefulness as a
research tool for analyzing collections of
bottles, there are some problems. The
following discussions of certain shortcomings should help prospective purchasers
realize what the book is not.
Wilson's discussions on the functions of
specific bottle types, which preface new
chapters, and his descriptions of each bottle
depicted, contain much good information.
However, Wilson fails to furnish references.
Since he obviously knows the pertinent
literature well, references used in identifying individual bottles, manufacturing
techniques and bottle function could have
been a major asset for future researchers. As
a minimum, a discussion on research
methodology in the introduction is needed.
In Appendix A of the book, Wilson illustrates makers' marks found on bottle
bases. Wilson should have matched these
bases to specific bottles depicted in the text;
the perceptive reader could then (possibly)
relate bottles styles to specific bottle
manufacturers and dates of manufacture.
This same criticism may be applied to Appendix C.
An additional problem with Appendix
A is the inexplicable non-identification on
many bottle-makers' marks. Though Wilson references Julian Harrison Toulouse's
classic treatise on the subject, he is unable
to identify several marks illustrated in the
appendix. My review of Toulouse yielded
identifications for most of the manufacturers Wilson could not identify. The
1
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credibility of the information found in the
book's appendices is left in doubt due to
this major failing.
The book is recommended for bottle
analysts, with reservations. It does provide a
quick and easy guide to identifying bottles,
specifically relating bottle forms to particular function. However, the book cannot
stand alone as a research tool; it must be
used only as a complement to other more
detailed publications.
Michael Sampson

Michael Sampson is an archaeologist with
the Resource Protection Division of the
Calzfornia Department of Parks & Recreation. He has both directed and participated
in numerous historic archaeology projects in
Calzfornia, Idaho and Colorado.
BIG GAME IN ALASKA: A HISTORY OF
WILDLIFE AND PEOPLE . By Morgan
Sherwood. (New Haven: Yale University
Press, r98r. wo pp., zllus., notes, biblio.,
index.)
In Alaska the nights are longer, the
bears are bigger, and the problems of game
management are more exasperating,
perhaps, than anywhere else in the United
States. The Eskimos, Aleuts and Indians
want to maintain their right to hunt at will.
The white settlers want to supplement their
larders with wild game. Sportsmen from
Outside want trophies. Politicians want
happy constituents. Conservationists want
to maintain a constant yield of game.
Ecologists try to lock up vast areas in the
name of game protection, at the same time
blocking mineral exploration. And in
August 1941 General Simon Bolivar
Buckner, Jr., precipitated a conflict between subsistence hunters and sportsmen by
applying for a one-dollar resident hunting
license rather than a fifty-dollar nonresident license.
With great diligence Sherwood has dealt
with Alaska's conflicting interests and their
struggles over more than a half-century. He
opens with introductions of the actors who
were to play significant roles in the Buckner
drama, then takes the reader back to the
beginning of federal regulation of hunting
in Alaska and tells of the founding of the
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Alaska Game Commission, for the most
part with kind words for the Commission. A
controversy that seemed endless was
whether to protect or exterminate the
Kodiak brown bear. Sherwood expresses
surprise at discovering that "humans fear
brown bears."
The penultimate chapter is devoted to
the suit Buckner brought, to force the
Game Commission to issue him a resident
permit. Buckner's motives seem to have
been based partly on his personal desires
and partly to gain hunting privileges for his
bored troops. By demonstrating his intention to make Alaska his permanent home,
he obtained a court order directing the
Commission to grant him a license. This did
his troops little good; they obtained the
right to resident licenses after a year's service only by act of Congress in 194 3.
The Buckner case marks the end of an
era when game was hunted primarily for
food by Alaska residents, native and white.
At the end of the war soldiers with time on
their hands went into the bush and
destroyed a record number of animals.
Despite this fact the number of hunting
licenses continued to grow.
Sherwood pretty well demonstrates that
the notion of Indians as natural conservationists is so much romanticizing. Hunting
in Alaska was hard enough work that no
great surplus was taken but, given.the occasion, Indians were quite capable of
slaughtering beyond their needs and leaving the flesh to rot.
Sherwood's scholarship is meticulous,
his extensive bibliography useful.
Henceforth no one can claim to have a grasp
of the issues in the development of Alaskan
game management without a knowledge of
this book. Indeed, it should be required
reading for anyone in the field of conservation and ecology.
John E. Caswell

A well-known figure in the field of California history for many years, john E. Caswell
is Emeritus Professor ofHistory at Calzfornia
State College, Stanislaus. Since 1979 Dr.
Caswell has also served as chairman of the
Ca(zf_ornia Heritage Preservation Commzsszon.

KOPET. A DOCUMENTARY NARRATIVE OF CHIEF JOSEPH'S LAST
YEARS. By M. Gidley. (Seattle: University
of Washington Press, 1981. xv + ro9 pp.
Map, biblio., zJ/us., index. SI9·95)·
joseph, the most famous Indian chief of
the American Northwest, often ended formal addresses with the expression "kopet,"
which meant "it is finished" in the widelyused Chinook jargon of that region. The
author incorporates this expression in the title of this book because it deals with the
closing years in the career of this remarkable
Nez Perce chief.
ChiefJoseph is widely known for his role
in the masterful 1877 retreat of the nontreaty Nez Perce eastward over the difficult
Lolo Trail across the Rockies, through the
newly-established Yellowstone Park, then
northeastward toward asylum in Canada,
only to be cut off by troops under Col.
Nelson A. Miles at the Bear Paw Mountains
in Montana. There he was defeated and
forced to surrender. He is remembered particularly for his dramatic and oft-quoted
surrender speech ending: "Hear me my
chiefs! My heart is sick and sad. From where
the sun now stands I will fight no more
forever.''
Modern historians have deprived Joseph
of some of his heroic lustre by pointing out
that he was not the military genius who led
this brilliant maneuver, but that he assumed leadership only after older and wiser
military leaders were killed. There is even
some question whether Joseph said those
memorable words attributed to him at the
time of the surrender.
ChiefJoseph was only 37 years of age at
this time. Thereafter he and his followers
spent nearly eight years in virtual exile farther south before the United States permitted them to return to the Columbia River
Valley. And even thenJoseph and many of
his followers were settled on the Colville
Reservation in northeastern Washington
rather than in their beloved homeland of
the Wallowa River Valley in eastern
Oregon.
In this book Mick Gidley, head of
American and Commonwealth Arts at Exeter University in England, tells the story of
Joseph's nineteen years on the Colville

Reservation, including his prolonged and
futile effort to gain permission to return to
the land of his fathers farther south. Gidley
uses particularly the observation of seven
white men who knew Joseph well and
respected him during those years . Their
writings show that Joseph remained undisputed leader of the small faction of Nez
Perce on the Colville Reservation, until his
death in 1904. Throughout this period,
ultra-conservative Joseph had great difficulty adapting to reservation life. He refused to
become a farmer, believing it a sacrilege to
disturb Mother Earth. He and his followers
continued to depend on government rations
for much of their subsistence. He also refused to use the house and barn the government built for him, preferring canvas tipis.
He was the last of his people to retain two
wives. He was reluctant to agree to the
founding of a school at Nespelem to
educate the children of his followers . Heremained a model of sobriety, but some of his
followers did not.
All in all, those last years on the Colville
Reservation were frustrating ones for the aging hero . Repeatedly he employed his
remarkable oratorical skills to relate the injustices done his people by whites, during
trips to far-off Washington and to Seattle.
Repeatedly he asked to return to the
Wallowa Valley, ancient homeland of his
people, where his parents were buried. Just
as repeatedly his request was denied. Even
upon his death, Chief Joseph was denied
that wish, for he was laid to rest at
Nespelem on the Colville Reservation.
This reader cannot but wonder what
might have been ChiefJoseph's fate if in his
later years he had been able to lead his people in making a more adequate adjustment
to the conditions of reservation life. For
Joseph, the stubborn old man of the Colville Reservation, appears to have been a
tragic rather than a heroic figure .
John C. Ewers
john C. Ewers, Curator of Ethnology
Emeritus, Department of Anthropology of
the Smithsonian Institute, is a noted scholar
in a wide range of subject areas.
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MOUNTAIN DIALOGUES. By Frank
Waters. (Athens: Ohio University Press Sage Books/ Swallow Press [Scott Quadrangle, 45701}, 1981. X + 237 pp. , SI5 ·95)·
The life work of Frank Waters will be
familiar to nearly every aficionado of
Western American history or literature.
Such novels as People ofthe Valley and The
Man Who Killed the Deer are classic portrayals of Indian and Hispanic-American
society in New Mexico . From his pioneering
history of The Colorado to his biography of
Leon Gaspard, Waters ' histories have
established standards against which the
works of others are often compared. His
most imponant study is surely the Book of
the Hopi, which is not only generally considered definitive but has also achieved such
widespread popularity that it can be found
in popular newsstands everywhere.
Now in his eightieth year, Frank Waters
has collected his reminiscences about a wide
variety of subjects in Mountain Dialogues,
which is perhaps as close to an autobiography as he is likely to produce. It
divides into three sections, focused sequentially on the Taos region of nothern New
Mexico where Waters has resided for many
years, on the relations of ideas found in the
Southwest to concepts from other pans of
the world, and on searches for eternal
meaning among scholars and theologians in
such far-flung places as India and China.
That the Southwest has had a telling influence on Waters quickly becomes apparent as he describes the acquisition and
remodeling of an old adobe house on the
slopes of Pueblo Peak and El Cuchillo del
Medio near Taos. As he talked with Indian
and Hispanic neighbors, learned legends
related to the region , and witnessed the daily lives of area residents, Waters inevitably
augmented his own Anglo upbringing with
philosophical and religious perspectives
native to the Southwest. As Arroyo Seco
became "my tierra," explains Waters, " I
gradually became aware not only of its two
signal peaks, but of those eternal forces of
water, silence, and spirits, which I, like
most of us, had taken for granted.'' In the
process of introducing readers to his home,
Waters provides vivid ponraits of his friends
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the Quintanas (whose fearsome pigs frequently made life difficult for the Waters),
of the Pueblo leaders who fought for years
to regain control over their sacred Blue
Lake, and of Anglos running an old hotel in
Mora. These are not the kinds of people
usually found in history books- indeed little of what Waters details could be termed
history in the usual sense- yet together
their stories reveal much about the social
fabric of the Southwest.
The second and third sections of Mountain Dialogues, while of less interest to
historians, reveal Waters' immense intellectual breadth . Like many of the 196os hippies whose communes dotted the New Mexico highlands, Waters has felt an attraction
to metaphysical philosophies of Europe as
well as the Eastern traditions of Taoism,
Buddhism and Hinduism. He finds it
especially intriguing that many of the same
ideas prevalent among America's native
peoples- especially the Hopi, whom he
knows best- are also found in Oriental
religions. He explores in detail, for example, the importance of mountains among
peoples of Tibet, India, Mexico and the
United States, and examines the concept
that the "sacred mountains of the world"
are connected together by invisible ''ley
lines." Circular relationships in nature
receive detailed analysis, as does the theory
that the world can be explained in terms of
a fourfold "structure [which] reflects
universal harmony." At an even more
elevated level, Waters discusses the conflicting views of Swiss philosopher Carl Jung
and Bhagovan Sri Maharisihi oflndia. Each,
he admits, ''has influenced me so greatly
that I wonder if, like my signal peaks, they
were complementary sides of the same
coin." Last, Waters describes his travels to
the Sierra Madre in Mexico and to the People's Republic of China, each of which
precipitated personal speculation on the interconnectedness of life and the future of
human society.
This is no easy book, nor is it likely to
achieve the popularity of Waters' earlier
classics . It is too diffuse, reflecting the
broad speculations of its author rather than
the narrower interests of most readers. It is
as much a book of religion or philosophy as

of history or travel. Moreover, Waters' frequent references to obscure authors, unconventional theories, and highly sophisticated psychological or scientific concepts
may overwhelm some readers. Nevertheless,
as a dramatic example of profound intellectual thought evolving out of the social and
geographical influences of the Southwest,
Mountain Dialogues can stand proudly
among Frank Waters' impressive list of accomplishments. Readers can also be
reassured by the fact that Sage Books /
Swallow Press has found a new home at
Ohio University, from which it can be
hoped that contributions such as those of
Waters will continue to be issued.
Lawrence R. Murphy
Lawrence Murphy, former editor of The
Pacific Historian, is now Director of the Institute for Personal and Career Development at Central Michigan University in Mt.
Pleasant, Michigan.
GUARDING THE FORESTS OF
SOUTHERN CALIFORNIA: EVOLVING
ATTITUDES TOWARD CONSERV ATION OF WATERSHED, WOODLANDS,
AND WILDERNESS . By Ronald F.
Lockmann. (Glendale: Arthur H. Clark
Company, r98r. r84 pp., !/Ius., maps, foesims., bibliographical note, index.)
The mountains of southern California
do not win any prizes for beauty when compared to the more scenic Sierra Nevada
Range. Much of the Transverse Ranges lies
covered with chaparral, the true forest a
minority acreage. Nevertheless, their proximity to southern California's urban landscape accords the Transverse Ranges an importance often unappreciated by the
millions of people who can see the mountains on a clear day. Ronald F. Lockmann
traces the development of federal policy
directed to the forests of the San Gabriel,
San Bernardino and, to a lesser degree, the
San Jacinto Mountains. In doing so, he provides answers to some intriguing questions.
Why, for example, was the San Gabriel
Timberland Reserve created in 1892 as one
of the earliest units in what would become
the national forest system?

Lockmann examines in detail the circumstances leading to this landmark event
in local history and finds it tied to
developments on the national scene. Earlier
federal land legislation was distinguished
mainly by its failure to serve as originally intended. Speculators took advantage of such
laws as the Timber and Stone Act to enrich
themselves at public and environmental expense. Meanwhlle such perceptive individuals as Bernhard Fernow, the nation 's
first professional chief forester, recognized
the need for maintaining environmental integrity while utilizing forest lands in an
organized program of forest management.
The "Southern Sierras," in contrast to the
scenic wonders of the ranges to the north,
came under the control of the U.S . Department of Agriculture rather than the Interior
Department's National Park Service.
Watershed protection, commercial use by
cattle and sheep interests, a demonstrated
need for a fire suppression program, and
recreational opportunities presented major
challenges to the Forest Service. On the
local scene, Theodore P. Lukens emerged as
an important practitioner of utilitarian conservationist practices for the San Gabriel
Mountains. A great deal of information
about the forests was needed, and some
beliefs, such as the idea of increased forest
size bringing increased rainfall, needed to
be unlearned.
Lockmann is excellent in tracing the formation of forest protection policies and the
necessary compromises made by an agency
whose purpose was, after all, resource
development. The Forest Service was under
constant pressure from agricultural interests
wanting access to national forests for grazing sheep and cattle, harvesting trees, and
even starting homesteads. Lockmann links
the earliest supporters of local forest protection for southern California to more recent
environmental demands for wilderness protection. He credits these early advocates
with setting an example of forest protection
for other parts of the country and even other
nations. Well documented in archival and
contemporary published sources, Lockmann's study focuses mainly on the formation of policy in the late nineteenth century
rather than management of the national
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forests in the twentieth century. He is
sketchy on such topics as the periodic fires
that have destroyed watershed and produced disastrous floods and mudslides in
foothill communities; the construction of
state highways through the forests; and the
failure of the Forest Service to plan for the
recreational needs of millions of people who
annually visit the mountain areas. No mention is made of the long tenure of Supervisor William V. Mendenhall or the work of
Will Thrall in behalf of mountain recreation. The interesting story of Rush
Charlton's use of sheep to graze the
firebreaks is relegated to an anecdotal footnote rather than incorporated into thenarrative. The development of winter sports activities, the impact of smog on the forests,
and inroads by vandals are only briefly mentioned. Since the book is fewer than 200
pages in length, there would seem room
enough for a chapter on twentieth-century
tssues.
The book is enhanced by a generous
number of illustrations and maps, and will
be of considerable value to anyone interested in how the federal government
came to recognize its responsibility to care
for a valuable and finite resource.
Abraham Hoffman
Abraham Hoffman is Lecturer in History at
Los Angeles Valley College. In addition to
his work in the field of ethnic history he is
author of the highly praised Vision Or
Villainy: Origins of the Owens Valley-Los
Angeles Water Controversy, reviewed in our
winter r98r issue.
THE BATTLE FOR BUTTE: MINING
AND POLITICS ON THE NORTHERN
FRONTIER, r864-r9o6 . By Michael P.
Malone. (Seattle and London: University of
Washington Press, 1981. xiv + 28r pp.,
biblio., notes, ztlus., index. SIJ-95)·
Butte began as a gold-mining town,
went on to mining silver, then zinc, and
finally, at just the time when electricity
made it a vital industrial metal, incredible
quantities of copper. Butte's population
made the town a critical factor in Montana's
state government, and the vast wealth of its
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copper kings enabled them to support
titanic struggles for both financial and
political supremacy. Giants stalk across
these pages, and their crimes, follies, successes and misfortunes are here recorded in
epic grandeur.
The clash between Marcus Daly, who is
presented as perhaps the most worthy of the
many combatants, and his colleagues
Senator George Hearst and James Ben Ali
Haggin, with the incredibly wealthy and
ambitious William Andrew Clark, is
described in vigorous and elaborate detail,
with brief but pungent character sketches of
these and many other of Butte's leading
worthies and unworthies. Clark eventually
won his long-coveted seat in the United
States Senate, and went on to enjoy his
mineral holdings in other states, his
millions, his art collection and, at the age of
sixty, his young wife. He and his opponents
eventually sold their mines to the
Amalgamated Copper Company, the
gigantic concern which became Anaconda
Copper, but not without a second major
contest with the egregious F. August
Heinze, whose machinations, swindles,
bravado, chicanery and amours provide the
story of Butte with a delightful hero or
villain- take your choice!
The corruption of Montana's laws,
courts and politics which arose out of this
struggle to control Butte's copper, the
subornation of the Montana press which was
its long-lasting adjunct, the indecent excesses of political bribery and manipulation
which sent Clark to the Senate and enabled
Heinze to maintain his battle against
Amalgamated, and the continued grip, until recent years, of copper in its many
aspects, upon the state, are all described in
the gaudy detail which they deserve, and
yet described with a sympathetic
understanding which shows an informed
respect for a contest that was so literally
earthshaking. Written throughout in
language which is a pleasure to read,
organized in all its intricacy so that its
astonishingly tangled story can be followed
with comparative ease as it briskly moves
along, and illustrated with prints and
photographs of the times of which it tells,
The Battle for Butte is one of those happy

Butte, Montana: looking up Main Street from Granite Street in r89o.
and much-needed works which informs
without overwhelming, clarifies without
over-simplifying, and entertains without
distorting. Above all, it is a book written
with an affection for the mines, the town,
and the titans which it so well describes, a
fitting literary monument to the victors and
the fallen in the war of the copper kings.
Watson Parker

Wat Parker, a student of the Black Hills,
teaches Western history at the University of
Wisconsin- Oshkosh, and is author of the
recently published study of the famous
South Dakota mining town, Deadwood:
the Golden Years (University of Nebraska
Press) .
THE DUST BOWL: AN AGRICULTURAL
AND SOCIAL HISTORY. By R. Douglas
Hurt. (Chicago: Nelson-Hall, 1981. x + 214
pp., notes, biblio., illus., index. SI9·95•
paper S9 ·95)·
On an afternoon in 1935 a cloud of
swirling black dust swept south across
eastern Colorado and western Kansas. At

2:40 p .m . it reached Dodge City and
plunged that town into total darkness for
forty minutes before it passed on to Boise,
Oklahoma, and Amarillo, Texas, more than
one hundred miles away. The "black blizzard" of that day was, according to R.
Douglas Hurt, author of Dust Bowl: An
Agricultural and Social History, the worst
that people living in what one newspaper
reporter inadvertently called the ''dust
bowl'' had yet seen. But it was not the first
nor, as it turned out, was it the last. In an
are~ embracing ninety-seven million acres
of southeastern Colorado, northeastern
New Mexico, western Kansas, and the panhandles of Oklahoma and Texas, the dust
storms that had begun in 1932 would continue until sufficient moisture returned to
the area in 1940 to end them.
What caused the dust bowl? In nine
short chapters Hurt not only answers this
question but also traces the impact the
storms had upon the lives of dust-bowl people and describes their efforts and those of
the government to control the dust and
solve problems resulting from the great
storms. In the final chapter he discusses the
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return of the dust storms to the area in the
19 5os and 1970s and leaves the reader with
an understanding that it could all happen
again, particularly if irrigation wells, now
used extensively throughout much of the
region, should run dry.
Along the way Hun challenges certain
old assumptions about the dust bowl. He
argues that the dust bowl was more the
result of wind and drought than the
farmers' misuse of the land; that John
Steinbeck's "Okies" were not, for the most
part, dusted-out dust-bowl farmers, but
cotton farmers from an area to the east of
the dust bowl: that the majority of those
who lived in the dust bowl remained in the
area; that the shelterbelt made a major contribution to the ''physical and psychological
fight against the wind erosion menace'' (p.
137); and that the dust-bowl cattle producers "have been unduly criticized for
overgrazing their pastures and helping
cause soil erosion" (p . n9).
Unfortunately for Hurt, his book is the
third to be published on the dust bowl in
the last three years. It follows by only two
years both Donald Worster's more provocative Dust Bowl: The Southern Plains in
the 1930S and Paul Bonnifield's The Dust
Bowl: Men, Dirt, and Depression. Unlike
other authors, Hurt does, it is true, devote
entire chapters to such matters as the
shelterbelt, the saving of the cattle industry,
and the return of the dust bowl. Still, much
of what Hurt had to say has already been
said by others.
Wayne E. Fuller
Wayne E. Fuller, doctoral graduate of the
University of Calzfornia, Berkeley, is Professor of History, University of Texas at El
Paso. Dr. Fuller is the author of such
publications as The Changing Face of Rural
America.
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GENOCIDE AND VENDETTA. By Lynwood Carranco and Estle Beard. (Norman:
University of Oklahoma Press, r98r. x + 403
pp., biblio., notes, illus., index. SI9 -94)·
This new book from Oklahoma is not
only an interesting and informative volume
on a much-neglected region of California,
the dry interior of the Redwood Coast, it is
also an important book for all readers,
students, scholars and collectors involved in
Californiana.
First of all, the book disproves the contention that California, old sui generis, is
not part of the "real West." This term
seems to mean the stereotypical wild-'nwooly West of cow chips and gunslingers,
braves and troopers. There should be nary a
lumberjack, schooner captain, Chinese gandy dancer, "Portugee" shore-whaler or
Mexican ditch-tender in sight.
The West of yore was a much more complicated place than the historiographical
simpletons of cinema and TV suggest. But
even when we restrict the subject to
shoot-'em-ups, California qualifies because
of the events so ably described in this work.
Even more important, just when we are
about fed up with trendy, breast-beating
revisionists, the book reminds us there really is a dark underside to American history.
If they have whooped '' nostra culpa'' and
cried "Wolf!" so much that you cannot accept the idea of black deeds being
perpetrated by our saintly pioneers, be
prepared for a rude shock in the form of this
book.
The so-called Mendocino Wars began as
an Indian conflict, as bona fide as the Black
Hawk War or Kit Carson's Navajo campaign. Yet it is virtually unknown, even to
most California historians. In this instance
the term genocide, for once, is an accurate
one. It was a dirty war of annihilation of the
Indians.
The Indian "campaign," in which
natives were shot down on sight like mule
deer, was followed by a range war every bit
as ugly as those of Johnson County, Wyoming, or Lincoln County, New Mexico. But
this campaign has been a rather well-kept
secret, not revealed until a manuscript of
history and reminiscence by a member of
the Asbill family, long prominent in Yolla

Bolly Mountains and Round Valley affairs,
drifted into Professor Carranco's hands. He
met an ally in a rancher turned history buff,
Estle Beard. Together they determined ' 'to
collaborate on a history which, for obvious
reasons, had never been recorded." Why
not? The "obvious reasons" were the
shame engendered by the horror of both Indian troubles and range war, plus a desire
by local historians to protect the reputations
of area pioneers. The Round Valley Wars
were just swept under Clio's rug and have
remained there despite the effons of
government agent J. Ross Browne to make
the truth known , more than a century ago .
The government made the mistake of
locating an Indian rancheria or reservation,
Nome Cult, on the nicest hunk of
agricultural and stock-raising land in the Eel
River country. Land-lusting whites determined to rid the valley of its owners, the
Yuki and Wailaki Indians, by a war of extermination. The Army, represented by Lt.
Edward Dillon, once more found itself in
the familiar, but still awkward position of
having to protect "savages" from supposedly civilized settlers.
Naturally, the Indians fought back in
desperation. The familiar pattern of atrocity
and counter-atrocity was repeated . But
blame for the Mendocino horrors belongs
overwhelmingly to the whites. As]. Ross
Brown wrote : "A more cruel set of outrages
than those perpetrated upon the poor Indians of Nome Cult never disgraced a community of white men.'' Once the whites
were in control, a cattle baron, George E.
White, used his outlaw-cowboys to rustle
. stock and murder rivals until he had a personal cattle empire.
As we all know, ''the truth will out.'' It
has taken a long, long time, but at last we
have the sordid, shocking story of the
Round Valley Wars, well told and welldocumented.
Richard Dillon
Richard Dillon, retired head of the Sutro
Library, devotes himself full-time to
writing. The author of a number of books
on Caltfornia history, including Burnt-Out
Fires, a history of the Modoc war, Mr.
Dtllon has been honored many times for his
contributions to the field.

A NEW HISTORY OF WESTERN
AUSTRALIA . C. T. Stannage, editor.
(Nedlands, Western Australia: University of
Western Australia Press, 198r. xxi + 836
pp. Notes, biblio. , zllus. , index. $24.5 o ).
This monumental book is a collection of
twenty-two essays written by nineteen
scholars specializing in the humanities and
social sciences, with a wide spectrum of institutional affiliations. Their common bond
is a deep interest in Western Australia. Each
is an active researcher sharing his / her latest
understanding of its history and institutions . American readers will be reminded
constantly of similarities and differences in
the national experience in Western America
and that of Western Australia.
The study is divided into five parts , each
of which is worthy of a book. The first considers the Aborigines, with anthropologists
explaining from whence they came and
analyzing their culture . This is followed by
an account of their first contact with whites
in the nineteenth century, their resistence
and subjugation. An essay on black and
white in the twentieth century is timely.
Australia passed through four phases in
Aboriginal-white relations: a period of conflict, a phase of segregation, assimilation
that demanded the Aborigines should
repudiate their ethnic heritage, and most
recently integration with "equal opportunities within a framework of tolerance of
ethnic and cultural difference" (p . 177).
Secondly, economic and demographic
history is explored. Statistical compilations
and the latest demographic methods are
utilized in explaining immigration, populac
tion, land ownership and cultivation, sheep
production and exports in the struggling
Swan River Colony between 182.9-18so.
Convicts were introduced into Western
Australia in 185o. Economic growth was
slow until gold discoveries in the 189os introduced two decades of unparalleled prosperiry. Obtaining responsible government
and effective political leadership further
stimulated growth . During the thirty years
following 1913 Western Australia experienced the most severe external shocks in its
entire 15o-year history: two world wars, an
international depression, and a major
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drought. A final effort is made to analyze
economic growth and change and population trends since World War II .
Political developments are presented as
a period of tutelage, 181.9-187o, when
Western Australia was a crown colony ruled
by dictatorial governors responsible to the
British government rather than to the colonists. The colony lagged behind the rest of
Australia, waiting until the end of this
period to obtain a partially elective
Legislative Council. Under the circumstances voluntary organizations such as
agricultural societies and mechanics institutes assumed great importance. Then,
between 1871 and 19n, self-government was
attained and political parties emerged. During the twenty years to 1890 the Legislative
Council, though more representative, was
largely a debating society; then from 1890 to
1900 Western Australia had a bicameral
Parliament to which the cabinet was responsible. In 1901 the Commonwealth was
established and political parties quickly
developed in the Legislative Assembly. The
trade-union movement and the Labor Party
are powerful forces in Australian politics.
Initially the trade unions were organized on
orthodox craft lines, but with the opening
of the goldfields a broader-based general
union dominated, and by the beginning of
the twentieth century the two unions
merged, making their presence felt more effectively. Separate essays trace three periods
of politics: turmoil and stalemate,
19n-1924; the era of labor ascendancy,
1924-1947; and the triumph of the liberals,
1947-1980.

The fourth division of this volume provides evidence that Australian scholars, like
those in Europe and America, have
discovered the excitement of social history.
One chapter attempts to place individual
families, whose records are available, within
the domestic experience of all Western
Australians in the mid-nineteenth century.
Tables reveal occupations of the workforce,
types of households, the presence of
children, length of birth intervals, length of
child-bearing periods, and maximum family size. A discussion of builders and
buildings provides a balanced picture of architectural history and historical preserva-
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tion. The education of the people, the role
of religion (noting Anglican supremacy and
the relations between church and state),
and literature as it reflects society are discussions that follow. An analysis of crime is
always a major consideration in Australia
because of its penal-colony background.
Following a summary of some debate
among sociologists concerning crime, two
examples of crime follow: those associated
with alcohol, and Aboriginal crime, chiefly
stock-stealing. One contributor even suggests, ''Between 1890 and 1940, organized
sports played a central role in the establishment and maintenance of a code of social
and cultural values accepted by most people
in Perth society"(p . 673). It is asserted that
sports played a major part in the containment and release of violence; women participated but in accordance with maledominated values; and individuals could
climb the social ladder through participation in sports, but only as high as their
cultural training and perceptions would
permit.
Professor G. C. Bolton of the new Murdoch University concludes with an incisive
historiographical essay on the contributions
of earlier interpreters of the Western
Australia scene. Some readers might have
found this thoughtful contribution more
helpful at the beginning of the book rather
than at the end .
All told, we have a compendium of information in this volume and the reviewer
feels assured that this " New History" of
Western Australia will be new for some
time to come.
W . TurrentineJacksorr

A distinguished scholar of Western America
and former president of the Western
History Association, Professor jackson's
many books and articles have received wide
critical acclaim and garnered many honors.

PACIFIC BOOKSHELF
Concise reports on interesting publications

BORDERLANDS TOPICS
"Should the United States become , in law
and practice , a country in which two or more
languages share official status and are used widely in public life, business, education , and
government? Or should the primacy of English
be maintained? " These questions are addressed
in The New Bilingualism: An American Dilemma, edited by Manin Ridge (Transaction Books,
Rutgers University, New Brunswick, N.]. , 1981.
2.72. pp ., s2.o .oo). These papers and discussions
are the result of a conference on bilingualism
held at the University of Southern California in
which the panicipants represented most aspects
of American society. While no final answers
emerged, the ideas of the panicipants will provide new insights and questions for readers.
Aviation fanciers , fanatics and historians will
enjoy Ruth M. Reinhold, Sky Pioneering:
Arizona in Aviation History (University of
Arizona Press, Tucson , 1982.. ix + 2.32. pp .,
S19.9 5). A commercial pilot, Reinhold arrived in
Arizona in the 1930s and soon made a permanent place for herself. Her history is not only of
Arizona aviation but also of national developments. She includes stories of the early
landing strips on the Navajo reservations , the
founding of TWA (formerly TWA meant Trans-

continental and Western Airlines) and the flight
of MGM's lion, Leo, in his glass-enclosed cage.
]. Evetts Haley has contributed numerous excellent histories of Southwestern life to libraries
of western Americana. Always entenaining,
Haley has given us solid, readable history . A
paperbound reprint of his jeff Mtlton: A Good
Man With a Gun (University of Oklahoma Press,
Norman, 1948, reprinted 1982.. ix + 430 pp .,
s9 .95) is now available to all. J<;ff Milton spent
his adult life in the Southwest, mostly as a low
officer in Texas and Arizona. He was pan of that
last frontier that bred legends, of which he
became one.
Clayton W . Williams has contributed
another fine history on West Texas for collectors
of Western Americana, Texas' Last Frontier: Fort
Stockton and the Trans-Pecos, r88r-r895 (Texas
A&M Press, College Station, 1982 . xv + 457
pp ., S19. 50). Williams grew up in Fon Stockton,
first a fon and later a town , at Comanche Spring
in the West Wing of Texas . The bountiful supply of water made the area a crossroads. Its
history exemplifies the frontier with cowboys and
Indians, feuds , lawmen and outlaws, ranchers
and farmers . You'll enjoy it.

CALIFORNIANA
Contemporary California, what and who
made it and what the future holds, are the subjects of California, Inc. by Joel Kotkin and Paul
Grabowicz (Rawson, Wade Publishers , Inc. ,
New York, 1982.. ix + 312. pp ., s13. 92.). In
discussing late twentieth-century economics and
politics in California, the authors use history on-

ly to explain contemporary viewpoints and opinions. They argue , with rather sound reasoning,
that California is beginning to dominate United
States economic and political philosophy, and
that this same philosophy, lifestyle and approach
may dominate the western world .
The history of our legal and justice systems
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provides a social commentary upon the past. The
American Society for Legal History encourages
such study and supports publication of the
results, helping us to understand better the process by which we have arrived at our present applications of law, justice, crime and punishment.
Taking "a sliver of life," Laurence M. Friedman
and Roben V. Percival have looked at The Roots
ofjustice: Crime and Punishment in Alameda,
California, r87o-r9IO (University of Nonh
Carolina Press, Chapel Hill, 1981. xvi + 335 pp .,
S2.7.5o). It is a fascinating look at a period of
reform, of the changing nature of crime, and of
the stereotypical criminal.
Recent archaeological excavations of Old
Sacramento have yielded a plethora of information. Slowly the wealth of knowledge is being
catalogued and published. Among the least
destructible anifacts of western man are bottles,
jars and ceramics. The first panial repon on bottles of Old Sacramento is now available and will
prove especially useful to collectors and archaeologists. Historians and teachers will find
new insights into social history . Peter D. Schulz,
Betty]. Rivers, Mark M. Hales, Charles A. Litzinger and Elizabeth A. McKee, The Bottles of
Old Sacramento: A Study of NineteenthCentury Glass and Ceramic Containers, Part I
(California Archeological Reports, No. 2.0,
Depanment of Parks and Recreation, State of
California, P.O. Box 2.390, Sacramento, CA
958n, 1980. vi + 97 pp., s7.5o).
Always beautiful, the Big Sur holds many
people in thrall. John Woolfenden is one who
fell in love with the coastal wilderness in the
1930s and has been exploring the country,
photographing and writing about it ever since.
Big Sur: A Battle for the Wzfderness, 1969-198I
. . . (The Boxwood Press, P.O. Box 444, Pacific
Grove, CA 93950, 1981. viii + 14 3 pp ., s9.95) is
neither a comprehensive history nor an environmental polemic. Rather it is a series of
essays based on memoirs and oral history about
the Big Sur, its families and the coastal highway.
This is enjoyable, relaxing and educational
reading.
The history of California is the history of its
water resources. Students at De Anza College
have compiled Water in the Santa Clara Valley:
A History (California History Center, De Anza
College, 1981. ix + 15 5 pp ., no price). This study
is well illustrated and well documented and a
good addition to libraries on California history.
It covers engineering, politics, agriculture and
urban needs.

90

T H E

PA C I F I C

H I ST 0 RI A N

Another small book is full of fascinating information about the Delta in the x87os, material
which is still vital in understanding the uses of
the Delta today. John Thompson gathered his
material while researching for a lawsuit. He
discusses the types of soil, the damming of the
sloughs, the building of levees, and the peat.
This is a must for those who are concerned about
the past and future of the San JoaquinSacramento Delta. Discovering and Rediscovering the Fragzfity of Levees and Land in the
Sacramento-San joaquin Delta, r87o-r879 and
Today (Depanment of Water Resources, State of
California, Sacramento, CA 1982. iv + 30 pp.,
no price).
Joanne Rife has written a delightful guide for
bicyclists and motorists who are looking for quiet
byways in central California. Bicycling Country
Roads from San jose to Santa Barbara (Western
Tanager Press, 1111 Pacific Ave., Santa Cruz, CA
95o6o, 1982.. x + 12.4 pp ., no price). Fifty trips,
varying in length from seven to seventy miles are
described along with information on traffic and
difficulty rating and a map for each trip. Rife has
also included some history and scenic notes . This
is an excellent guide for bicyclists, and will also
add to the enjoyment of motorists using the
same routes .
Since the days of John Charles Fremont, the
U.S. Army Corps of Engineers has been involved
in California history. Now there is a beautifully
illustrated history of the San Francisco District of
the Corps of Engineers, an area stretching from
Santa Barbara nonh to the Oregon border.
Joseph]. Hagwood, Jr., has written the text for
Engineers at the Golden Gate (U.S. Army Corps
of Engineers, San Francisco, CA, 1982.. viii +
45 2. pp., no price). This is a book for enjoyment
rather than documented history and will be enjoyed by historians and buffs.
An expanded version of Country Inns of the
Far West is now available for travelers who enjoy
staying in historic and unusual places. The
listing of inns and bed-and-breakfast lodgings
has almost doubled, and covers the area from
San Diego to Kootenay, B.C. Brief histories of
places and inns are included, along with current
things to do and places to see. Maps and directions are very helpful. This is a fascinating addition to a western traveler's shelf. Jacquiline
Killeen, Charles C. Miller and Rachel Bard,
Country Inns of the Far West (101 Productions,
834 Mission Street, San Francisco, CA 94103,
1982.. viii + 2.8o pp., s6.95).

STOCKTON HISTORY
Stockton, California, has a history as rich as
the agricultural fields around it. Slowly that
history is being written as residents and natives
realize the wealth in their memories and
documents . Three recent publications add greatly to the knowledge of Stockton history.
Longtime educator Robert Bonta has written
Stockton's Historic Public Schools (Stockton
Unified School District, 701 North Madison
Street, Stockton, 1981. xii + n5 pp., S15.oo)
Bonta details the history of buildings and
districts, then describes the development of
public education , the growth of the community,
and educational changes. Numerous photographs enhance the text and give a real charm to
the book .
From a classroom at the University of the
Pacific comes Tales of the Delta Folk, edited by
Dewey W. Chambers (Drama Department,
University of the Pacific, Stockton, 952.n , 1982..

6o pp., S4. 2.5 ). Chambers' class on the subject
produced an abundance of reminiscences which
were collected and edited by his students. These
children's stories cover the many ethnic and
economic groups which make the Delta diverse
and enchanting. Let's hope that the complete
collection of folk tales, of which this volume is a
small part, will be kept permanently to add to
our history of Stockton and the Delta.
As early as 1851 a black barber, W .C. Patrick,
was living and working in Stockton. Ever since
then blacks have been a vital, although too often
invisible, part of Stockton life. A brief but wellresearched history of blacks is now in print.
Frances Baltich has just begun. Let us hope she
continues her fine work . Search for Safety: The
Founding of Stockton's Black Community
(Frances Baltich, P.O. Box 4513, Stockton,
952.04, 1982.. n6 pp., s5.95).

THE REFERENCE DESK
Robert Taft years ago compiled a listing of
Artists & Illustrators of the Old West, 18 50·1900
(Princeton University Press, Princeton, 1953,
reprinted 1981.. xvii + 402.pp., s9.95). He gives
brief biographical information about the men
and women who gave Americans visual coverage
of the West, and lists the work of each person as
completely as possible. Some illustrations are included. The book has attained the status of being a standard reference, but only now available
in paper covers. Collectors of western art will
want this for their libraries if they do not have it
already.
The Newberry Library Center for the History
of the American Indian has issued two
bibliographies of great value for students of the
American West and of Amercian Indians. Indians of the Great Basin: A Critical Bibliography, by Orner C. Stewart (Indiana University Press, Bloomington, 1982.. xii + 138pp.,
s5.95), includes a bibliographic essay plus a
listing of various types of publications. This is
the standard format for the series. Stewart's essay
is very readable and provides anthropological
and historical landmarks for the reader. Another
title in the series is The Urbanization of
American Indians by Russell Thornton, Gary D.
Sandefur and Harold G. Grasmick (Indiana
University Press, Bloomington, 1982.. viii + 87
pp., s3 .93). Crossing the lines of many
disciplines, these bibliographies are excellent

guides to research, to collecting, and to building
student libraries.
For students of Congress, Robert A. Goehlert
and John R. Sayre have written The United
States Congress: A Bibliography (The Free Press,
New York, 1982.. viii + 376 pp., s5o.oo). This is
an extensive bibliography, covering material
published in numerous disciplines dealing with
almost all aspects of the Congress. Author and
subject indexes are also included to aid the
researcher. The failure to include any material on
the territorial and non-voting delegates and resident commissioners makes it incomplete. But
the volume is a marvelous aid in general for
those studying our national legislature.
Now into its fourth edition, The Plains and
the Rockies: A Critical Bibliography of Exploration, Adventure and Travel in the American
West, 18oo-1865 Oohn Howell Books, 434 Post
Street, San Francisco, CA 94102., 1982.. xx + 745
pp ., sn 5. oo) is a must for all collectors of
Western Americana. First compiled by Henry R.
Wagner and published in 192.0 (by John
Howell), subsequent editions have been revised
by Charles R. Camp and Robert H. Becker.
Thousands of imprints are meticulously described by author, title, publishing history, and
location in 1982. repositories . For each item there
is a short description to aid the user. Included in
the listings are maps, letters and government
documents as well as the usual publications. This
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edition continues the numbering system
established by Wagner and Camp although
Becker uses late-twentieth-century bibliographic
style. Not intended for the casual reader, the
fourth edition of the "Wagner-Camp
Bibliography'' is a standard reference essential
for libraries, collectors and historians.
One aid to the study of history is a dictionary
of people, places and events. It provides a
jumping-off place or a documentation of small

facts . Dictionary of Mexican American History,
by Matt S. Meier and Feliciano Rivera (Grenwood press, Westport, Conn., 1981. x + 498
pp., S35.oo), will aid those studying MexicanAmerican relations, Chicanos, the Spanish
Borderlands, and many other aspects of U.S .
history. The authors have also included texts of
treaties, a glossary of terms, and tables of data.
This will be a fine addition to research libraries.

POTPOURRI
Two major scientific expeditions explored the
New World for the Spanish between 1785 and
18oo. Both the Royal Scientific Expedition and
the group commanded by Alejandro Malaspina
contributed knowledge and drawings of the
natural history of the Western Hemisphere and
the Pacific Basin to the European scientific
world. Iris H.W. Engstrand has written their
history in this beautifully illustrated study,
Spanish Scientists in the New World: The Eighteenth Century Expeditions (University of
Washington Press, Seattle, 1981. xiv + 234 pp.,
S25.oo). This is an excellent addition to any collection on the history of science or the Spanish in
the New World.
Despite general human aversion to snakes,
there are those who find reptiles fascinating.
Laurence M. Klauber, late consulting curator of
reptiles at the San Diego Zoo, has compiled an
amazing amount of knowledge in Rattlesnakes:
Their Habits, Life Histories, & Influence on
Mankind (University of California Press,
Berkeley, 1982. xxii + 350 pp . , S19.95). Not only does Klauber include information on traditional topics such as habitat and food, but he

also discusses the myths and folklore about rattlesnakes with particular emphasis upon the
North American Indians and their attitudes
toward rattlesnakes .
The study of historic military posts in the
West has fascinated historians and buffs for
decades. Archaeologist Guy L. Peterson has excavated many old forts and now writes the
history of Four Forts ofthe South Platte (Council
on America's Military Past, P.O . Box 151, Fort
Myer, VA 222n, 1982. 72pp. , S3-95)· Thesefour
forts served primarily as trading posts in the
183os. Fort Vasquez is the best known, since archaeologists have been able to study it
thoroughly and it has become a Colorado State
Park. Military and fur trade historians will particularly enjoy this volume .
James Willard Shultz gained fame for his
perceptive writings on the Blackfoot Indians .
Many Strange Characters: Montana Frontier
Tales is an anthology of Schultz' stories about
whites on the Montana frontier (University of
Oklahoma Press, Norman, 1982. xv + 143 pp.,
sro.95). Readers will enjoy Schultz' tales and
find romance and fun for all.

NATIVE AMERICANS
Over the years, the University of Oklahoma
Press has published an impressive list of tribal
histories. Just reprinted is The Spokane Indians:
Chtldren of the Sun, by Robert H. Ruby and
John A. Brown (University of Oklahoma Press,
Norman, c1970. xx + 346 pp ., S9.95). Well
written and well documented, this volume is im-
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portant in the study of American Indians and of
the Pacific Northwest. The Spokanes warmly received white men and then suffered from
mistreatment. Today the tribe receives revenues
from lumbering, orchards, and uranium mining.
Their story is one of the many rich threads of
western history.

